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Ahara bienf dixo el CurOf traedme^ senar kuUped, oguaos 
iibro$9 que let quiero vet*. Que me place, respandib el, y et^ 
irandot en tU mpoeento, tac6 dil una maletiUa vi^ cerrada 
ton una cadenillaj y aJMMoUf hall6 en Mt tree librae grandee 
y twot papelee de Mtiy buena leira etcrUoe de manA— DoM 
Quixote, Fart L Capilula SS. 
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brought out a little old cloke*bag^ with a padlock and chain to 
it^ and opening it, he took out three laige. vdumes, and scnne 
manuscript papers written- in a fine ^sbairacter.— Jarvis's 
TrantliUion* 
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INTRODUCTION. 

t 

As I may, without vanity, presume 
that the name and official description 
prefixed to this Proem will secure it, 
from the sedate and reflecting part of 
mankind, to whom <mly I would be 
understood toladdress myself, such at« 
tention as is due to the sedulous in* 
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structor of youth, and the careful per- 
former of ihy Sa|>bath duties, I will 
forbear to hold up a <:andle to the day- 
light, or to point out to the judicious 
those recommendations of my labours 
which they must necessarily anticipate 
fiom the penpal of the ajpage. Ne- 
yerthdess, I am not unaware, that, as 
Envy always dogs Merit at the heels^ 
there may be those who will whisper, 
that albeit my learning and good prin- 
ciples cannot (lauded be the Heavens) 
be; denied by any one^ yet that my si- 
tuatioJii at G^ndercleugh hath been 
more favourable to my acquisitions in 
learning thim. to the enlargement of 
my views of the ways and works of the 
present generation. To tljue whiqh ob^ 
jection, if, peradyenture:^ any such shall 



INTIlODUCTIOIf. 5 

be started) my answer shall be threes 
fold; 

First y Grand^cleugh is, as it were^ 

the central part,-— the navel {si fas sU 
diceri) of this our native realm of Scot- 
land J so that men, from every corner 
thereof, When travelling 6n their con* 
i^rmiients of business, either towards 
our metropolis of law, by which 1 
mean Edinburgh, dr totv;ardsour metro- 
polis and mart of gain, whereby I in- 
sinuate Glasgow, are frequently led 
to make Gandercleugh their abiding 
stage and place of rest for the nights 
And it must be acknowledged by the 
most sceptical, that I, who have sat in 
the leathern arm-chair, on the left- 
hand side of the fire, in the common 
rodm of the Wallace Inn, winter and 
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summer^ for every evening in my life, 
during forty years by-past, (the Chris- 
tian Sabbaths only excepted) must 
have seen more of the manners and 
customs of various tribes and people 
than if I had sought them out by my 
own pa> nful travel and bodily labour* 
Even so doth the tollman at the well<^ 
frequented turnpike on the Wellbrae* 
head, sitting at his ease in his own 
dwelling, gather more receipt of cus- 
tom than if, moving forth upon the 
road, he were to require a contribution 
from each person whom he chanced to 
meet in his journey, when, according 
to the vulgar adage, he might possibly 
be greeted with more kicks than half- 
pence. 

But, secondly, Supposing it again 
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urged that Ithacus, the most wise of 
the Greeks, acquired his renown, as 
the Roman poet hath assured us, by 
visiting states and men, I reply to the 
Zoilus who shall adhere to this objec- 
tioii, that, de factoy I have seen states 
and men also ; for I have visited the 
iamous cities of Edinburgh and Glash 
gow, the former twice, and the latter 
three times, In the course of my earths 
ly pilgrimage. And, moreover, I had 
the honour to sit in the General As^ 
sembly, (meanmg, as an auditor in the 
galleries thereof) and have heard as 
much goodly speaking on the law of 
patronage, as, with the fructification 
thereof in mine own understanding, 
hath made me be considered as an ora-« 
de upon that doctrine ever since my 
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1 

safe and h^ppy return to G^der^^ 
c?}eugb. 

Agai^'^^-iand, thirdly^ If it be never- 
thde^s pretended ^hat my information 
«i4 toowledgp pf mankind, liow^yef 
extensive^ aad howef er painfaUy ac* 
^quired^.hy constant do^t^jtilc r^nquiry^ 
mid by foreiga tra^^, Uf psthelfiss, in- 
competent! to t)ie task, of r^Qording the 
pleasant narratives pf jijy Landlord^ J 
will let thetie prij;i$$ kmw^ to their 
own eternal shg^)^ atid eofifiif^on^ a^ 
well as to the abashment and disconiT 
fit lire of all who sh»ll rashly take up a 
song against me, that lam Kor the 
writer, redacter, or compiler of the 
Tales of my Landlord j nor jam I, in 
one single iota, answerabje for. their 
contents, more or less. And now, ye 
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generation of critics, who raise your- 
selves up ds if it were brazen serpents, 
t(» hi%l^ with yoilir tongues, andtosniite 
with yoiir stifigs, be# yourselves down 
t» yiDur nilive dust, tod acknowledge 
that yours have been the thoughts of 
ignorance, and the words of vain 
foolishness. Lo ! ye are caught in 
your own snare, and your owh pit hath 
yawned for you. Turn, then, aside 
ilrom the task that Is too heavy for you ; 
destroy not ydttr ti^feth by gnawing a 
file ; waste not your strength by spurn*- 
ing against a castle-wall j nor spend 
your breath in contending in swiftness 
.with a fleet steed j arid let those \<reigh 
the Tales of my Landldtd who lihall 
bring with thfem tlife scitles of candour 
cleansed from the ttf st of prqudice by 

A 2 
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the hands of inteUigent modesty. For 
these alone they were compiled, as 
will appear from a brief narrcitive 
which my zeal for truth compelled me 
to make supplementary to the present 
Proem. 

It is well known that my Landlord 
was a pleasing and a facetious man, 
acceptable unto all the parish of Gan- 
dercleugh, excepting only the Laird, 
the Exciseman, and those forwhom he 
refused to draw liquor upon trust. Their 
causes of dislike I will touch separate- 
ly, adding my own refutation thereof. 

His honour, the Laird, accused our 
Landlord, deceased, of having encou- 
raged, in various times and places, the 
destruction of hares, rabbits, fowls, 
black and gipi^y partridges, moor-pouts^ 
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und Other birds, and quadrupeds, in 
unlawful seasons, and contrary to the 
laws of this realm, which have secured, 
in their wisdom, the slaughter of such 
animals for the great of the earth, 
whom I have remarked to take an un- 
common (though, to me, an unintelli- 
gible) pleasure therein. Now, in hum- 
ble deference to his honour, and in de- 
fence of my friend deceased, J reply 
to this charge, that howsoever the form 
of such animals might appear to be si- 
milar to those so protected by the law, 
yet it was a mere deceptio vims ; for 
what resembled hares were, in fact, 
hilJrJcids^ and those partaking of the 
appearance of moor-fowl, were truly 
wood-pigeons^ and consumed and eaten 
€0 nomine, and not otherwise. 
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4g^n> the Exmemf» preteodecU 
that oiy id#c^{^ae4 Xtandlord 4id encQUrt; 
^0g^ th«t sp^cie^ (3^ naaniifiicture caU-o 
ec] 4i^iU9tiPQ* without having. '^aa eo- 
^fejiial pisnnipsiQn from the Greats Jeehn- 
nicftUy pftUpd a; Hceoce, for dQiog aor 
Now I stand up to confront this fkhe^ 

» 

hood;. 0.nd/ in de^Atice of him, hU. 
g.V««^«i«b, «d p«n ,^ «kh.m. I 
tell him^ that I never 9»w,jor tasted*, 
a glass pf unlawful aqua yitae in the 
Jioua^ of my I^andlord ; nay, that, oa» 
the contrary, we needed not such der 
Yicea in respect of a pleaaing and aomer 
what seductive liquor, which wa. vend. 
ed and consumed at the Wallace Inn,., 
under .the nf^ne of mountain dew. If 
there ia a pemalty ^ai^at inanufaor 
tiiring such a liquor, Jet him ahow me 
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th# istatute} M^y when be docs^ I'll' 
tell him if I will obey it or no^ 

Concerning those who came tbmy 

£4andlord for liquor, and went thirsty 

away» for lack of present coin, 6r fu^ 

ture citedit, I cannot but say it has 

grieved my bowels as if the case bad; 

been^ mine own. Nevertheless, my 

lUfldlord considered the necessities of 

a thirsty soul, and would permit th^si: 

in extteme need, and when their soul 

was impoverished for lack of moisture^ 

to. drink to the full, value of their 

watches; and wearing apparel, exclu-* 

sively of their inferioi^ jtohiiiments,. 

which he was uhifornily . infexoorable in 

obligir^ tshem: to retain fors 1ihie> credit 

of the house. As to mine own part, 

X m^y YTell say, that he never refused 



14 INTRODUCTION. 

me that modicum of refreshment with 
which I am wont to recruit nature af- 
ter the fatigues of my school. It is 
true, I taught his five sons English 
and Latin, writing, book-keeping, with 
a tincture of mathematics, and that I 
instructed his daughter in psalmody. 
Nor do I remember me of any fee, or 
honorarium received from him on ac» 
count of these my labours, except the 
compotations aforesaid. Nevertheless, 
this compensation suited my humour 
well, since it is a hard sentence to bid 
a dry throat wait till quarter-day. 

But, truly, were I to speak my sim- 
ple conceit and belief, I think my 
Landlord was chiefly moved to waive 
in my behalf the usual requisition of 
a symbol, or reckoning, by the plea- 
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I 

sure he was wont to take in mj con- 
versation, which, though solid and edi- 
fying on the main, was like a well- 
built palace, decorated with facetious 
narratives and devices, tending much 
to the enhancement and ornament 
thereof. And so pleased was my Land- 
lord of the Wallace in his replies du- 
ring such colloquies, that there was no 
district in Scotland, yea, Nand no pecu- 
liar, and, as it were, distinctive cus- 
-tom therein practised, but what was 
discussed betwixt us, insomuch, that 
those who stood by were wont to say, 
it was worth a bottle of ale to hear us 
communicate with each other. And 
not a few travellers, from distant partSi 
as well as from the remote districts of 
our kingdom, were wont to mingle in 
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die conversation9.aliid to teli news tliat 
had beeii gathered in ft>reign lands^ or 
preserved from oblivion in diis our 
own. 

Now I chanced to have: contracted 
for teaching the lower classes, . with a 
young person called Peter^ or Patrick5 
JPattieson^ who . had been educated in 
our Holy Kirk^yea^ had, by the licence 
of presbytery, his voice opened there^* 
in as a preacher, who delighted in the 
ooUection of olden tales and legends, 
and in garnishing theni with the flowers 
of poesy, whereof he wafc a vain and; 
frivolous professor. For lie followed 
not the example of those strong poets 
whom I proposed to him as a pattern, . 
but formed versification of a flimsy 
and modern texture^ to the compound-^ 
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whereof was necessary small ^pftint 
and less thought. And hence I have 
chid him as being one of those who 
bring forward the &tal revolution pro* 
pliesjbd by A^r Robert Carey^ in. his 

^aticln^ion on the Death of the Ce^ 

- ' * 

lestl^lJCjr John Donne : 

-Nov ithou art ^one^ and' tfay strict laws will: be 
. Tpo hafd. for libertines in poetry i 
Till Jirerse (by thee refined) in this last age 

Turn ballad rhime* 

, • ■'■.■. •.; ... . ' 

I h^ also disputations with him touch^ 
kgjiis.indulgmg rather a flowing and 
redundaint than a concise and stately 
diction in his prose exercitations* But 
notwithstandii^ these symptoms -of 
inferior^ taste^ an4 ja humour cf con- 
Ir^dictipg his betters upon ftasi^ages 
of dubious construction in l^atia a^^r 
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thors, I did grievously lament when 

Peter Pattieson was removed from me 

* 

by death, even as if he had been 
the offspring of my own loins. And 
in respect his papers had been left 
in my care, (to answer funeral and 
death-bed expences,) I conceived my- 
self entitled to dispose of one parcel 
thereof^ entitled, " Tales of my Land- 
lord," to one cunning in the trade (as 
it is called) of bookselling. He was a 
mirthful man of small stature, cunning^ 
in counterfeiting of voices, and in ma- 
king facetious tales and responses, and 
whom I have to laud for the truth of 
his dealings towards me. 

Now, therefore, the world m^y see 
the injustice that charges me with in- 
capacity to write these narratives^ see- 
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ing, that though I have proved that I 
could have written them if I would* 
yet, not having done so, the censure 
will deservedly faU, if at all due, upon 
the memory of Mr Peter Pattieson ; 
whereas I must be justly entitled to 
the praise, when any is due, seeing 
that, as the Dean of St Patrick's wit- 
tily and logically expresseth it. 

That without which a thing is no^ 
Is Cttusa sine qua hon* 

« 

_ * 

The work, therefor^ is unto me as 
• chad is to a parent; the which chUd. 

a 

if it proveth worthy, the parent hath 
honour and praise ; but, if otherwise, 
the disgrace will deservedly attach to 
itself alone. 

I have only further to intimate, that 
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Mr Feter FMtteson^ in aarranging these 
Tales for the press, hath more cohsult- 
mI his'own.fiiiicy 4htin the accuracy of 
the narrdtiv^ ; na{)r,'thbt he both* some- 
times blended two or 'three together 
Ibr'the mere grace of his plots. Or 
which infide%,.although I disapprove 
and enter my testimony against it^. 
jet I have not taken it upon me to 
correct the same, in respect it was the: 
will of the deceased^ that his manu^ 
script should be submitted to the press* 
without diminution or alteration. A 
&neiful nicety it was on the part of my 
deceased fi*iend, who, if thinking wise- 
ly, ought rather *o have ^dnjtired me, 
by all the tender ties of our friendship 
and common pursuits, to have care- 
fijHy revised, altered, and augmented^ 
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at my judgment and discretion. But 
the will of the dead must be scrupu* 
lously obeyed, even when we we^ 
over their pertinacity and self-delu« 
siom So, gentle , reader, I bid you 
farewell, recommending you to such 
fare a, the ..ount«.s of your own 
«ountrypro4uce,andIwmonlyf«. 
ther pr^nise, that each Tale is pre- 
ceded by a short introduction, men- 
tioning the persons by whom, and the 
circumstances under which, the ma- 
terials thereof were collected, 

Jedidiah Cleishbotham. 
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THE 

BLACK DWARF. 



CHAPTER 1. 

FreUminarrf. 

Uast any pbilogophy ia tfacc^ Shepherdl 

Am fbtt Likt it. 

It was a fine April morning (excepting 
that it had snowed hard the night be- 
fore, and the ground remained covered 
with a dazzling mantle of six inches in 
depth) when two horsemen rode up to the 
Wallace Inn. The first was a strong, tall, 
powerful man, in a grey riding-coat| ha* 

VOL I* B 
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TUig a hat covered with wa^-clothy a hug^ 
Bilver-moanted horsewhip, boots, and 
dreadnought overalls. He was mounted on 
a large strong brown mare, rough in coat, 
but well in condition, with a saddle of the 
yeomanry cut» and a double-bitted milita- 
ry bridle^ somewhat rusted. The man who 
accompanied him was apparently his ser- 
vant ; he rode a shaggy little grey poney^ 
had a blue bonftet xm his head, and a large 
check napkin folded about his neck, wore a 
pair of long blue hose instead of boots, had 
his gloveless hands much stained with tar, 
and observed an air of deference and respect 
towards bis companion, but without any of 
those indications of precedence and punc- 
tilio which are preserved between the gen- 
try and their domestics. On the contrary^ 
the two travellers entered the court-yard 
abreast, and the concluding sentence of 
the conversation which had been carrying 
oa l)etwixt them was a joint ejaculation, 
^^Jiord guide us, an' this weather last,. 
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« 

what will come o' the lambs 1** The hint 
was sufficient to my Landlordi who, advan- 
cing to take the hors€ of the principal 
person, and holding him by the reins as he 
dismounted, while hrs ostler rendered the 
same service to the attendant, welcomed 
the stranger to Gandercleugh, and, in the 
same breath, enquired, what news from the 
south hie-land$ ? — ^* News ?' said the farm- 
er, ** bad eneugh news, I think ;— an' we 
can carry through the ewes it will be a' we 
can do ; we maun e'en leave the lambs to 
the Blaok Dwarfs care." 

" Aye, aye," subjoined the old shep- 
herd, (for such he was) shaking his head, 
^' he'll be unco busy amang the morts this 
season/' 

" The Black Dwarf l» said my kamed 
Jriend and patron^* Mr Jedidiah Gleishbo- 



* We have in diis, and other instances, printed m 
italics some few words which the worthy editor^ Mr Je« 
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thaiDi '' and what sort of a personage may 
he be ?'* 

** Hout awa, man, ye'Il hae heard o* 
canny Elshie the Black Dwarf, or I am 
muckle mistaken— A' the warld tells tales 
about him, but it's but daft nonsense after 
a' — I dinna believe a word o't frae begin- 
ning to end.** 

" Your father believed it unco stiev^ly, 
though/* said the old man, to whom the 
scepticism of his master gave obvious dis* 
pleasure. 

•* Aye, very true, Bauldie, but that was 
in the time o* the blackfaces — they belte- 
yed a ban tie qu^er things in thae days, that 
naebody heeds since the lang sheep cam 



in« 



didiah Cleishbotham, seems to have interpolated upon 
the text of his deceased friend, Mr Pattieson. We 
anuBt obsanre, onoe for all, that such liberties seem otAy 
to have been taken by the learned gentleman where hia 
4>wn character and conduct are "concerned ; and sorely 
he must be the best judge of the style in which bis own 
eharacter and couduct should be treated of. 
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'' The mair's the pity, the tnair's the 
pity/' said the old man. '' Your father^ 
and sae I have aften tell'd yoU| maister, wad 
hae been sair vexed to hae seen the auld 
peel-house wa's pu'd down to make park 
dykes^ and the bonny broomy knowe, 
where he lik«d sae weel to sit at e'en, wi* 
his plaid about him, and look at the kye as 
they caine down the loaning, — ill wad he 
hae liked to hae seen that braw sunny 
knowe a' riven out wi'. the pleugh in the 
fashion it is at this day/' 

." Hout, Bauldie/' replied the principal^ 
f^ take ye that dram the landlord's offering 
ye, and never fash your head about the 
changes o' the warld, sae lang as ye're 
blythe and bien yoursel*'' 

'^ Wusshig your health, sirs,*" said the 
shepherd ; and, having taken off his glass, 
and observed the whiskey was the right 
thing, he continued, ^* It's no for the like 
o^ us ttt be judging^ to be sure; but it was 
a- bonny knowe that broomy knowei and 
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att ttnco braw, shelter for the lambs in a se- 
vere morning like this.'* 

^' Aye, but ye ken we maun hae turnips 
for tbelang sheep, billie, andmuckle hard 
work to get them, haith wi' the pleugh 
and the howe^ and thit wad sort ill wi' 
sitting on the broomy knowe and cracking 
about Black Dwarfs, and siccan clavers, as 
was the gate lang syne, when the sherfr ' 
sheep were in the fashion*'' 

^^ Aweel, aweel, maister^** said the at- 
tendant, ''short sheep had shorbrentSi I 
am thmking«'^ 

Here my worthy and Immed patron agaitf 
interposed) and observed, '' that he could 
never perceive any material difference, m 
point of longitude, between one sheep and 
another**' 

This occasioned a loud hoarse laugh on 
the part of the farmer, and an astonished 
stare on the part of the shepherd. '^ Xt's 
the woo', man, — it's the woo'^ and no the 
beas(5 . themsels, that makes them be caM 
kng or short. I believe, if ye were^ to 
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measure their backs, the short sheep wad 
be rather thelanger-bodied o' the twa; but 
it's the woo' that pays the rent in' thae 
daysj and it had mnckle need/ 

** Odd, Bauldie says very true, — short 
sheep did make short rents-— my father 
paid for our steeding just threescore 
pounds, and it stands me in threie hundred^ 
phick and bawbee. — ^And that's very true— 
Ihae nae time to be standing here claVering 
—Landlord, get us our breakfast, and see 
an' get the yauds fed-*I am for down to 
Christy Wilson's, to see if him and kne can 
gree about the luckpenny I am to gie him 
for his year-aulds. We had drank si^c 
mutchkins to the making the bargain at 
St Boswelt's fair, and some gate we canna 
gree upon the psuticulars preceesely, for as 
mticklc time as we took about it— I doubt 
we draw to a plea. — But hear ye, neigh- 
bour," addressing my worthy and learned 
patron^ *' if ye want to hear ony thing 
about Ian g or short sheep, I will be hack 
Jaere to my kail against ane o'^clock ,* or, if 
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ye want ony* auld-warld 3torie8 about the 
Black Dwarfj and sic like, if yell ware a 
half niutchkiu upon Bauldie theie^ he'll 
crack t'ye like a pen-gun. And Fse gie 
a mutchkin mysel, man/ if I can settle 
wcel wi* Christy Wilson/' 

The farmer returned at the hour ap«: 
pointed, and with him came Christy Wil- 
son, their difference having been fortu- 
nately settled without an appeal to the 
gentlemen of the long robe# My kamed 
(tttd worthy patron failed not to attendu 
both on account of the refreshment pro* 
mised to the mind and to the body, al- 
f hough he is known to partake of the latter m 
a very moderate degree ; and the party with 
which my Landlord was associated cotnti** 
nued to sit till late in the evening^ season* 
ing their liquor with many choice tales 
and songs. The last incident which I re^ 
cpliect, was my learned and tvorthy patron 
falling from his chair, just as he concluded 
a long lecture upon temperance, by reci*^ 
ting, from the Gentle Shepherd^ a coupletj^ 
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which he ri^A^ ^l>pi^ transferred from 
the vice of avarice to that of ebriety : — 

He tbat has just eneugh may soundly sleep^ 
The oweroome only fashes folk to keep. 

In the course of the evening the Black 
Dwarf had not been forgotten^ and the old 
shepherd^ Bauldiey told so many stories of 
him, that they excited a good deal of inte- 
rest. It also appeared, though not till the 
third punch«bowl was emptied, that much 
of the farmer's scepticism on the subject 
was affected, as evincing a liberality of 
thinking, and a freedom from ancient pre- 
judices, becoming a man who paid three 
hundred pounds a*year of rent, while, in 
fact, he had a lurking belief in the tradi-^ 
tions of his forefathers. After my usual 
manner, I made farther enquiries of other 
persons connected with the wild and pas* 
toral district in which the scene of the fol-^ 
lowing narrative is placed, and I was fortu- 
nate enough to recover many links of the 
story, not generally known, and which ao- 
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coYtnt, at least in some degrae, for. the, 
circumstances of exaggerated maxvel with 
which superstition has attired it in the 
more vulgar traditions. 
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CHAPTER n. 

Will none but Hearae thb Hunter serve you)* torn ? 

Merry Wivet of Windtm-. 

« • 

s 

In one of the most remote districts of 
the south pf Scotland, where an ideal 
line, drawn along the tops of lofty and 
bleak mountains^ separates that land from, 
her sister kingdom, a young man, called 
Halbert, or Hobbie £lIioty a substantial 
farmer, who boasted his descent from old 
Martin £lliot of the Preakin-tower, noted 
in Border story and song, was on his re- 
turn from deer-stalking. The deer, once 
so numerous among these solitary wastes^ 
were now reduced to a very few berds^ 
whicb» sheltering themselves in the most 
remote and inaccessible recesses, rendered 
the task of pursuing them equally toil- 
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some and precarious. But, however, there 
were found many youth of the country 
ardently attached to this sport, with all its 
dangers and fatigues. The sword had 
been sheathed upon the Borders for more 
than a hundred years, by the peaceful 
union of the crowns in the reign of James 
the First of Great Britain. Still the coun- 
try retained traces of what it had been in 
former days ; the inhabitants, their more 
peaceful avocations having been repeated^ 
ly interrupted by the civil wars of the 
preceding century^ were scarce yet broken 
in to the habits of regular industry, sheep* 
farming had not been introduced upon 
any considerable scale, and the feeding of 
black cattle was the chief purpose to 
which the hills and vallies were applied. 
Near to the farmer's house he usually 
contrived to raise such a crop of oats, or 
barley, as afforded meal for his family; 
and the whole of this slovenly and imper- 
fect mode of cultivation left much time 
upon his own hands, and those of his do- 
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mestics* This was usually employed by 
the young men in hunting and fishing; 
and the spirit of adventure^ "Vhich former- 
ly led to raids and forays in the same dis- 
tricts, was still to be discovered in the 
eagerness with which they pursued those 
rural sports. 

The mqre high*spirited among the youth 
were^ about the time that our narrative 
begins^ expecting^ rather with hope than 
apprehension^ an opportunity of emula* 
ting th<eir fathers in their military achieve^ 
ments, the recital />f which formed the 
chief part of their amusement within 
doors. The passing of the Scottish act of 
security had giveii the alarm to England^ 
as it seemed to point at a separation of 
the two British kingdom s> after the de* 
cease of Queen Anne, the reigiung mo- 
narpb* Godolphiu^ then at the^ead of 
tbe English administratioQ, foresaw that 
there was no other mode of avoiding the 
probaUe extremity of a civil war, but by 
carrying through an incorporating union. 
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How that treaty was managed^ and how 
little it seemed for some time to promise 
the beneficial results which have since 
taken place to such extent, may be learn- 
ed from the history of the period. It is 
enough for our purpose to say, that all- 
Scotland was^ indignant at the terms on 
which their legislature had surrendered 
their national independence. The general 
resentment led to the strangest leagues 
and to the wildest plans. The Gamero- 
nians were about to take arms for the re* 
storatipn of the housf of Stuart^ whom 
the^ regarded^ with justicCi as their op- 
pressors ; and the intrigues of the period 
presented the strange pictuie of papists, 
prelatists, and presbyterians, caballing 
themselves against the English govern- 
menty o^ of a common feeling that their 
country^ad been treated with injustice. 
The fermentation was general ; and, as the 
population of Scotland had been generally 
trained to arms, under the act of security, 
they were not indifferently prepared for 

10 
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war, and waited but the declaration of 
some of the nobility to break out into 
open hostility. It was at this period of 
public confusion that our story opens. 

The cleugh^ or wild ravine^ into which 
Hobbie Elliot had followed the game^ was 
already far behind hin)> and be was consi- 
derably advanced on his return honie* 
MTrard, when the night began to close upon 
faim. This would have been a circum. 
stance of great indifierence to the expe- 
rienced sportsman, who could have walked 
bJindfold over every inch of his native 
heaths, had it not happened near a spot, 
which, according te the traditions of the 
country, was in extremely bad fame as 
haunted by supeinatliral appearances. To 
tale^ of this kind Hobbie had^ from hrs 
childhood, lent an attentive ear; and as no 
part of the country afforded socb a variety 
of legends, so no man was more deeply 
read ia their fearful lore than Hobbie of 
the *Heugh-foot| for so our galla&t was 
^called, to distinguish him from a round 
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dozen of Elliots who bore the same chris- 
tian name. It cost him no efforts, there*- . 
fore, to ciall to memory the terrific incidents 
connected with the extensive waste upon 
which he was now entering. In fact; they 
presented themselves with a readiness 
which he felt to be somewhat dismaying. 
This dreary common was called Meikle- 
stane«Moor, from a huge column of unhewn 
granite, which raised its massy head on a 
knoll near the centre of the heath, per- 
haps to tell of the mighty dead who slept 
beneath, or to preserve the memory of 
some bloody skirmish. The real cause of 
iter existence had, however, passed away ; 
and tradition, who is as frequently an in- 
ventoj of fiction as a preserver of truth, 
had supplied its place with a supplemea.- 
tary legend of her own, which now came 
full upon Hobbie's memory* The ground 
about the pillar was strewed, or rather en- 
cumbered, with many large fragments of 
stone of the same consistence with the 
column, which, from their appearance as 
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they lay scattered on the waste, were po- 
pul2u:ly called the Grey Geese of Meikle*^ 
stane-Moor. The legend accounted .for 
this name and appearance by the catas- 
trophe of a noted and most formidable 
witch who frequented these hills in former 
days, causing the ewes to keb^ and the 
kine to cast their calves, and performing 
all the feats of mischief ascribed to theM 
evil beings. On this moor she used ta 
hold her revels with her sister hags ; and 
rings were sti}l pointed out on which no 
grass i^or h^ath ever grew, th^ turf betpg^ 
as it weire^ calcined by the scorching hoofs 
of their diabolical partqers^ 

Once upon a time this old hag is said to 
have crofsied the moor, driving before her 
a floc^ of geese, which she proposed to sell 
to advantage at a neighbouring fair ;^for \% 
is well known that the fiend» however 
liberal in imparting his powers of doing 
mischief, ungenerously leaves his allies uuv 
der the necessity of perfprmipg, the mean« 
est rustic labours for subsistence* The 
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day was far advanx^ed, and her chance of 
obtaining' a good price depended on her 
being first at the market. But the geese, 
which had hitherto preceded her in a 
pretty orderly manner, when they came 
to this wide common, interspersed with 
marshes and pools of water, scattered' in 
ever}'' direction, to plunge into the ele* 
ment iti whiclt they delighted; Ihcensed 
at the obstinacy with which they defied 
all hir efforU to collect tliem, and not re- 
membering the terms of the contract bj 
which the fiend was bound to obey her. 
commands for a certain space^ the sorce^^ 
ress exclaimed, ** Deevil, that neither I nor 
they ever stir from this spot more !^' The 
words were hardly uttered; when^ by a 
metamorphosis as sudden as any iti Ovid, ' 
the hag and her refractory flock were con- 
verted into stone, the angel whom she 
served grasping eagerly at an opportunity 
of completing the ruin of her body and 
sou) by a literal obedience to her orders. 
It is said, that when she perceived and* 
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felt the transforroation which was about 
tOL take place, she exclaimed to the 
treacherous fiend^ '^ Ah ! thou false thief; 
lang hast thou promised me a grey gown, 
and now I am getting ane that will last 
for ever*" The dimensions, of the pillar, 
and of the stones, were often appealed to, 
as a j>rpof of the superior stature and size 
of old women and geese in the days of 
other years> by those praisers of the past 
who. held the comfortable opinion of. the 
gradual degeneracy of mankinds 

AH particulars of this legend Hobbic 
called to mind as he paced along the moor* 
He also remembered^ that, since the catas- 
trophe had taken place, the scene of it had 
been avoided, at least' after nightfall, by 
all human beings, as being the ordinary 
resort of kelpies, spunkies, and other de- 
mons, on£e the companions of the witches' 
diabolical revels, and now continuiug to 
rendezvous upon the same spot, as. if still 
in attendance on their transformed mis* 
tress* Hpbbie'a natural hardihood, how^ 
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ever, manfully combatted with those intra* 
sive sensations of awe* He summoned to 
his side the brace of large greyhounds, who 
were the companions of his sports, and 
who were wont, in his own phrase, to fear 
neither dog nor devil ; he looked at the 
priming of his piece, and, like the olown 
in Hallowe'en > whistled up the warlike 
ditty of Jock of the Side, as a general cau« 
ses his drums be beat to inspirit the doubt- 
ful courage of his soldiers. 

In this state of mind, he was very glad 
to hear a friendly voice shout in his re^r,^ 
and propose to him a partner on the road# 
He slackened his pace, and was quickly 
joined by a youth well known to him, a 
gentleman of some fortune in that remote 
country, and who had been abroad upon 
the same errand with himself. Young 
Earnscliff, " of that ilk," had lately come 
of age, and succeeded to a moderate for- 
tune, a good deal dilapidated, from the 
share his family had taken in the disturb- 
ances of the period. They were much 
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and generally respected in the country, a 
reputation which this young gentleman 
seemed likely to sustain, a$ he was well 
educated, and of excellent dispositions.-— 
" Now, Earnscliflf," exclaimed Hobbie, " I 
am glad to meet your honour ony gait, 
and company's blithe on a bare moor like 
this — it's an unco bogilly bit— Where hae 
ye been sporting ?" 

"Up the Carla Cleugh, Hobbicj," an- 
swered EamsclifF, returning his greeting. 
'^But will our dogS keep the peaces think 
you?" 

** De'il a fear, o' mine," said Hobbie, 
^' they have scarce a leg to stattd on.— 
Odd ! the deer's fled the country, I think 1 
I'have been as far as Inger-felLfoot, and 
de'il a^ horn has Hobfoie seen, excepting 
three red-wud raes, that never let ine 
within shot of them, though I gaed a mile 
round to get up the wind to them, an* a'. — 
De'il o' me wad care mickle, only I want- 
ed some venison. to our auld gude-dame.^- 
The carline, she sits in the neuk yonder, 
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upbye^ and cracks about the grand shoot- 
ers and hunters lang syne — Odd, I think 
they hae killed a' the deer in the country, 
for my part/' 

" Well, Hobbie, I have shot a fat buck^ 
and sent him to EarnsclifF this morning — 
yoii shall have half of him for your grand- 
mother." 

'* Monj thanks to yc, Mr Patrick, ye're 
kend to a' the country for a kind heart. It 
will do the aujd wife s heart gude — mair by 
token, when she kens it comes frae you^ 
and maist of a\ gin yell come up and. take 
yx>ur share, for I reckon you are' lonesome 
now in the auld tower, and a' your folk at 
that weary Edinburgh^ I wonder what 
they can find to do amang a wheen ranks o' 
stane-houses, wi^ slate on the tap o' them> 
that might live o» their ain bonny green 
bills/' 

" My education and my sisters* has 
kept my mother much in Edinburgh for 
several years,** said Earnscliif^ ** but I pro- 
mise you I propose to make up for lost 
time/* 
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TAnd yell rig out the aulci tower a bit," 
said Hobbiei ** and live hearty and neigh- 
bour-like wi* the auid family friends; as 
the Laird o' £arnscliff should ? I can tell 
ye, my , mother — my grandmother I mean 
— but, since we lost our ain mother, we 
ca' her sometimes the tan^s, and sometimes 
thb tother — but, ony gate, she thinks her« 
sel no that distant connected wi' you.** 

^* Very true, Hobbie, and I will come to 
the Heugh-foot to dinner to*morrow with 
all my heart." 

. * ^ Weel, that's kindly said ! We are auld 
neighbours, an' we were na kin-r— and my 
glide dame's fain to see you — she clavers 
about your father that was killed lang 
tyne." 

'^ Hush, hush, Hobbie — not a word about 
that — it's a story better forgotten." 
^ ** I dinna ken — if it had chanced amaag 
our folk, w^ wad hae keepit it in mind 
mony a day till we got some mends for it 
r— but ye ken your ain ways best, you lairds 
— I have heard say that £llieslaw's friend 
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iticklt your aire after the l^cd himftel had 
mastered hia aword/* 

. " Ke^ fie, Hobbie ; it wa«/ % fboliab 
bcawl, occasioned by wine and pqlititos*--^ 
Biany awocds weie drawn^^it is impoaaiUe 
ta say who. struck the blow.* 
. '^ At ony rate, auld Elliealaw waA. aid^ 
ing and abetting, and I am &ur€ if ye were 
sae disposed as to take amends on him» 
naebody could say it wa& wrang, for your 
father's blood is beneath hia nailsrr-and 
besides there's naebody else left that wai 
concerned to take amends upon» and he's 
a. prelatii»t and a. jacobite into tlm bacgaiit 
-(-rl can tell ye the country folk looka fof 
something atween ye/' 

*/ O for shame, Hobbie ! you that, pro* 
feas rellgioa to stir your friend up tQ4}reak 
the law, and take vengeance at bis^ own 
IfiMSid, and in such a bogiUy hit t0O| Mlhere 
tre know not what beings may Ifu liisteiH 
ing to ua !*' 

I '' Husb, hush r said Hobble,, drawis^ 
iiearer to hia companioBt *' J vm oae 
thinking o' the like o' them— But I can 
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guess a wee bit what keeps your hand up^ 
Mr Patrick ; we a* ken it's no lack o' c6u» 
rage^ but the twa grey een of a bonnie 
lass, Miss Isbel Yere, that keeps you sae 
sober." 

^' I assure you, Hobbie/* said his com* 
panion, rather angrily, *^ I assure you 
you are mistaken ; and it is extremely 
wrong in you^ either to think of, or to ut- 
ter, such an idea ; I have no idea of per^ 
mitting freedoms to be carried so far as to 
connect my name with that of any young 
lady.- 

"Why, there now— there now !'* retort, 
ed Elliot; " did not I say it was nae want 
o* spynk that made ye sae mim ? — Weel, 
weel, I meant nae offence— but there*s just 
ae thing ye may notice frae a friend. The 
auld Laird of Ellieslaw has the auld ri- 
ding blood far better at his heart than ye 
hae — troth, he kens naething about thae 
new-fangled notions o' peace and quiet- 
ness — he^s a* for the auld-warld doings or 
lifting and laying on, and he has a wheen 

. VOL. u c 



Si TALE8 OF 117 LANDLORD. 

Speak of. ThougKI s^e it mysel, I am as 
quiet a lad and as peaceable* — !- 

" And Dick Turnbuirs head that you 
broke, and Willie of Wintoii whom' you 
shot at?" 

" Houti EarnsclifF, ye keep a record of a* 
men^ misdoings — Dick^s head's healed 
again, and weVe to fight out the quarrel 
at Jeddart, on the Rood^day, so that's like 
a thing settled in a peaceable way ; and 
then I am friends wi* Willie again, poor 
chield — it was but twa or three hail- 
draps after a'.— I wad let ony body do the 
like o*t to me for a pint o' brandy, ' But 
Willie's lowland bred, poor fallow, and 
soon frighted for himsel. — And, for the 
worricows, were we to meet ane on this 
xtry bit " 

^* As is not unlikely,'^ said young Earns* 
cliffy ** for there stands your old witcb^ 
Hobbie." 

^'I say,** continued Elliot, as if indtg- 
.nant at this hint — ** I say> if the auld car- 



THE BLACK BVABF. 53 

line hersel was to get up out of the 
grund just before us here, I would think 
nae mair— but, gude preserve us^ Earns* 
clifFi what can yon be !" 
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CHAPTER III. 

O 

Brown dwarf, that o^er the moorland strays. 

Thy name to Keeldar tell ! 
<* The BroWb Man of the moor, that stays 

Beneath the heather-belL'' 

John Leydeh; 



The object which alarmed the youQg^ 
farmer in the middle of his valorous pro« 
testationsy startled for a moment even his 
less-prejudiced companion. The moon^ 
which had arisen during their conversa- 
tion, was^ in the phrase of that country, 
wading or struggling with clouds, and shed 
only* a doubtful and occasional light By 
one of her beams, which streamed upon 
the great granite column, to which they 
now approached, they discovered a form, 
apparently human, but of a size much less 
than ordinary, which moved slowly among 
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the large grey stones^ not like a person ioi 
tending to journey onward^ but with the 
slow, irregular^ flitting movement of a 
being who hovers around some spot of me- 
lancholy recollection, uttering also,, from 
time to time, a sort of indistinct mutter- 
ing sound. This so much resembled his 
idea of the motions^ of an apparition^ that 
Hobbie Elliot, making a dead pausey while 
his hair erected itself upon his scalp» whis- 
pered to his companion— '< It'i^ auld Ailie* 
hersel ! Shall I gi'e her a shot, in the name 
of God?'' 

^^ For Heaven's sake, no," said his com- 
panion, hotding down the weapon which 
he was about, to raise to the aim — " for 
Heaven's sake, no; it's some poor distract* 
ed creature.*' 

"You're distracted yoursel, for think- 
ing of going so near to her/' said Elliott 
holding his companion, in his turn, as he 
prepared to advance. *' We'll aye hae 
time to pit ower a bit prayer (an' I could 
but mind ane) afore she comes this length 



it 

♦. 



66 TALES OF MY LANDLORD. 

«-God ! she's in nae hurry/' continued he, 
growing bolder from his companion's con- 
fidence, and the little notice the apparition 
seemed to take of them. *^ She hirples 
like a hen on a het girdle— I redd ye, 
Eamscliffi'' [this he added in a gentle whis« 
per;] '^ let us take a cast about, as if to 
^ draw the wind on a buck-^the bog is no 
abune knee^deep, and better a saft road.as 
-bad company." 

. Eamscliff, however, in spite of his com* 
panion's resistance and remonstrances^ 
continued to advance on the path they 
had originally pursued, and soon confront- 
ed the object of their investigation. 

The height of the object, which seemed 
<ven to decrease as they approached it, 
seemed to be under four feet, and its form, 
so far as the imperfect light afforded them 
the means of discerning, was very nearly 
as broad as long, or rather of a spherical 
shape, which could only be occasioned by 
some strange personal deformity. The 
young sportsman hailed this extraordinary*^ 
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appearance twice, without receiving any 
answer, or attending to the pinches by 
which his companion endeavoured to inti« 
mate that their best course was to walk 
on, without giving farther disturbance to 
a being of such singular and preterna- 
tural e^cterior. To the third repeated de- 
mand of " Who are you ? What do you 
here at this hour of night ?*'— a voice re- 
plied, whose shrill, uncouth, and disso-^ 
nant. tones made Elliot step two paces 
back, and startled even his companion^ 
^/ Pass ''on your way, and ask nought at 
them that ask nought at you." 

*^ What do you do here so far from shel« 
ter r Are you benighted on your journey ? 
Will you follow us home, (* God forbid, 
ejaculated Hobbie Elliot, involuntarily) 
and I will give you a lodging/* 

** I would sooner lodge by mysel in the 
deepest of the Tarras-flow," again whisper- 
ed Hobbie. 

" Pass on your way,*' rejoined the figurCi 
the harsh tones of his voice still more ex< 
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alted by passion. *^ I want not your gui^ 
dance — I want not your lodging — it is five 
years since my head was under a human 
roof, and I trust it was for the last time*^ 

" He is mad/* said EarnsclifF — " He has 
a look of auld Humphrey Ettercap, the 
tinkler, that perished in this very moss 
about five years syne," answered his super- 
stitious companion ; ^^ but Humphrey was 
na that awfu' big in the bouk." 

** Pass on your way/* reiterated the ob- 
ject of their curiosity, "the breath of yo»r 
human bodies, poisons the air around me — 
the sound of your human voices goes 
through my cars like sharp bodkins/' 

" Lord safe us !" said Hobbie, ** that the 
dead should bear sic fearfu' ill-will to the 
living f~his saul maun be in a puir way, 
Vm jealous." 

^C:ome, my friend," said Earnscliff, 
*' you seem to suffer under some strong af- 
fliction ; common humanity will not allow 
us to leave you here." 

y Common humanity !" exclaimed the 
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being, with a scornful laugh that sdutDfed 
likie a shriek^ " where got ye that catch*-' 
word — that noose for woodcocks~that 
common disguise for man-traps — that bait 
which the wretched idiot who swallows^ 
will soon find covers a hook with barbs ten 
times sharper than those you lay for the 
animals which you murder for your luxu^ 
ryl" 

" I tell you, my friend/' again replied 
Earnscirif, '^ you are incapable to judge of 
your own situation — you will perish in this 
wilderness, and we must, in compassion^ 
force you along with us.'* 

'^ I'll hae neither band nor foot in' t," said 
Hobble ; ^^ let the ghaist take his ain way^ 
for God's sake." 

*'My blood be on my own bead^ if I pe- 
rish here,?' said the figure ; and, observing 
EarnsclifF meditating to lay hold ou' himt 
he added, " and' your blood be upoif yours, 
if you toucb but the skirt of i^y garments 
to infect me with- the taint of mortality !" 

The roopn shone mprc brightly m be 
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ftpoke thus, and EarnscUfF observed that 
he held out his right hand armed with 
some weapon of ofFence^ which glittered 
in the cold ray like the blade of a long 
knife, or the barrel of a pistoL It would 
have been madness to persevere in his at* 
tempt upon a being thus armed, and hold-* 
ing such desperate language, especially as 
it was plain he would have little aid from 
his companion, who had fairly left him to 
settle matters with the apparition as he 
could, and had proceeded a few paces on 
his way homeward. Earnscliff, therefore^ 
turned and followed Hctbbie, after looking 
back towards the supposed maniac, who, 
as if raised to frenzy by the interview^ 
roamed wildly around the great stone, ex- 
hausting his voice in shrieks and impreca* 
tions that thrilled wildly along the waste, 
^eath. 

The two sportsmen moved on some time 
in silence, until they were out of hearing 
of these uncouth sounds, which was not 
ere they had gained a .considerable dis- 
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taQce from th^ pillar wbicli gave name to 
the moor. Each made his private com* 
ments on the scene they had witnessed, 
until Hobbie Elliot suddenly exclaimed^ 
^' Weel^ ril upbaud that yon ghaist, if it be 
E' ghaist^ has. baith done and suffered 
muckle evil in the flesh, that gars him ram* 
pauge in that way after he is dead and 
gane." 

^* It seems to me the very madness of 
misanthropy,'' said Earnscliff, . following 
his own current of thought. 

'' And ye didna think it was a spiritual 
creature, then ?" asked Hobbie at his com- 
panion. 

** Who, I ?-No, surely.'' 

'^ Weel, I am partly of the mind mysel 
that it may be a live thing— and yet I din- 
]ia ken, I wadna wish to see ony thing look 
Jiker a bogle." 

. ** At any rate,*' said EamsclifF, ** I will 
ride over to-morrow, and see what has be* 
come of that unhappy being/' 

**In fair day-light?" queried the yeo- 
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man, *' then, grace o' God, Tse be wi* yc;- 
Bat here we are nearer to Heugh-^foot thau 
to your house by twa miles, — hadna yc 
better e'en gae hame wi' me, and we*Il send 
the callant on the poney to tell them that 
you are wi' us, though I believe there's 
naebody at hame to wait for you but the 
servants and the cat." 

" And as I would not willingly have ei- 
ther the servants be anxious, or puss forfeit 
her supper, in my absence, I'll be obliged 
to you to send the boy as you propose/' 

^^ Aweel, that is kind, I must say. And 
you'll gae hame to Heugh-faot ? They'll be 
right blithe to see you, that will they/' , 

This affair settled, they walked briskly 
on a little farther, when, coming to the 
ridge of a pretty steep hill, Hobble Elliot 
exclaimed, ^^ Now, Earnscliff, I am aye 
glad when I come to this very bit — Yeisce 
the light below, that's in the ha' window, 
where grannie, the gash auld carline, is, 
sitting birling at her wheel-r-and ye see 
yon other light that'9 gaun whidding back 
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and forwafd thrdugh amang the windows ? 
that's my cousin, Grace Armstrong, — she's 
tw'ice as clever about the house as my 
sisters, and sae they say themsels^ for 
they're good-natured lasses as ever trod 
on heather ; but they confess themsels, 
and sae does grannie, that she has far nmLrt 
action, and is the best goer about tlie toun, 
now that grannie is off the foot hersel— My 
brothers, ane o* them's awa to wait upon 
the chamberlain, and ane's. at Mossphar 
draig, that's our led farm — he can see af- 
ter the stock as weel as I can do." 

*' You are lueky, my good friend^ in 
liaving so many valuable relations/' 

" Troth am I— Grace make me thank* 
ful, Tse never deny it.— -But will ye tell 
me now, Earnscliff, you that has heen at 
college, and the high-school of Edinburgh, 
and got a' sort o' lair where it was to be 
best gotten — will you teJl.me— no that it's 
ony concern of mine in particular, but I 
heard the pries^t of St JohnVand our mi-* 
nister, bargaining, about it at the Winter 
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fair> and troth tbcy baith spak very weel 
— 'Novr, the pri^t says . it a unlawflil to 
marry ane's cousin; but I canna say I 
thought he brought out the Gospel autho. 
rities half sae weel as our minister— our 
minister is thought the best divine and 
the best preacher atween this and lldin- 
bnrgh— Dinna ye think he was likely to 
be rights 

^^ Certainly marriage^ by all protestant 
Christians, is held to be as free as God 
made it by the Levitical law ; so, Hobbie, 
there can be no bar, legal or religious, be- 
twixt you and Miss Armstrong*" 

" Hout, awa wi* your joking, £arnscliff 
—ye r re sae angry ybursel if ane touches 
you a bit, man, on the sooth side of the 
jest— No that I was asking the question 
about Grace, for ye maun ken she's no 
my cousin-germain out and out, but the 
daughter of my uncle's wife by her first 
marriage, so she's nae kith nor kin to me 
—only a connection Ifkei— But now we're 
at the Sheeling-hill— ru fire ofFmy gun, to 



THE BLACK PWARF* 65 

let them ken Tm coining, that's aye my 
way ; and if I hae a deer I gie thenx twa 
shots, ane for the deer and ane for mysel/* 

He fired off his piece accordingly, and 
the number of lights were seen to traverse 
the house, and even to gleam before it. 
Hobbie Elliot pointed out one of these to 
EarnsclifF^ which seemed to glide from 
the house towards some of the out-houses 
— " That's Grace^ hersel," said Hobble. 
^* She'll no meet me at the door, I'se war- 
rant her— but she'll be awa', for a' that, to 
see if my hounds' supper be ready, poor 
beasts/' 

'M/)ve me, love my dog," answered 
Earnscliff. ^' Ah, Hobbie, you are a lucky 
young fellow/' 

This observation was uttered with some* 
thing like a sigh, which apparently did not 
escape the ear of his companion. 

'^ Hout, other folk may be as lucky as I 
am — O how I have seen Miss Isbel Vere's 
head turn after sopebody when, they 
passed an^ another at the Carlisle races ! 
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Wha kens how things may come rou,nd in 
this world ?** 

EarnsclifF muttered something like an 
answer ; but whether in assent of the pro- 
po^itioUi or rebuking the application of it» 
could not easily be discovered ; and it 
seems probable that the speaker himself 
was willing his meaning should be in 
doubt and obscurity* They had now flc'- 
scended the broad steep loaning, ^hlch». 
winding round the foot of the steep bank» 
or heugh, brought them in front of the 
thatched, but comfortable, farm-house, 
which was the dwelUng of Hobble Elliot 
and his family. 

The door-way was thronged with joyful 
faces ; but the appearance of a stranger 
blunted many a jibe which had been pre- 
pared on Hobble's lack of success in the 
deer-stalkingi There was a Httle bustle 
among three handsome young women, 
each endeavouring to devolve upon ano* 
ther the task of ushering the stranger 
into the apartment/ while probably all 
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were anxious to escape to make some little 
personal arrangements before presenting 
themselves to a young gentleman in a dis- 
habille only intended for tlicir brother. 
Hobbie^ in the meanwhile, bestowing s&me 
hearty and general abuse upon them all, 
(for Grace Was not of the party,) snatched 
the caiidl^ from the hand of one of the 
rustic coquettes, as she stood playing 
pretty with it in her hand, and ushered hi^ 
guest into the family parlour, or rather 
ball ; for the place having been a house of 
defence in former times, the sitting apart- 
ment was a vaulted and paved room, damp 
and dismal enough compared with the 
lodgings of the yeomanry of our days, but 
which,' when well lighted up with a large 
sparkling fire of turf and bog- wood, seemed 
to £arn$clifF a most comfortable exchange 
for the darkness and bleak blast of the hilU 
Kindly and repeatedly was he welcomed 
by the venerable old dame, the mistress 
of the family, who, dressed in her coif and 
pinners, her close and decent gown^ of 
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home-spun wool, but with a large gold 
necklace and earn-ingSy looked, what she 
leally was, the lady as well as the farm- 
erVwife, while, seated in her chair of wick- 
er, by the comer of the great chimney^ 
she directed the evening occupations of 
the young women, and of two or three 
stout serving wenches, who satp plying 
their distaffs behind the backs of tbfeir 
young mistresses. 

As soon as Earnscliff had b^en duly wel^ 
corned, and hasty orders issued for some 
addition to the evening meal, his grand* 
dame and. sisters opened their battery up« 
on Hobbie £lliot for his lack of success 
against the deen 

*^ Jenny needna have kept up her kit- 
chen fire for a' that Hobbie has brought 
hame," said one sister. 

" Troth no, lass," said another; " the 
gathering peat, if it was weel blawU) wad 
dress a.' our Hobble's veniaon." 

"Aye, or the low of the candle if the 
wind wad let it bide steady," said a third; 
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*' if I were him I would bring hame a 
black craw^ rather than come back three 
times without a 1)uck*s horn to blaw on.** 

Hobbie turned from the one to the 
other, regarding them alternately with a 
frown on hh brow, the augury of which 
was confuted by the good-humoured laugh 
on the lower part of his countenance. He 
thien strove to propitiate them, by men- 
tioning the intended present of his com- 
panion. 

" In my young days,'* said the old lady, 
'' a man wad hae been ashamed to come 
back frae the hill without a buck hang- 
ing on each side o' his horse, like a cadger 
carrying calves." 

** I wish they had left some for us then, 
grannie," retorted Hobbie ; " they Ve clear- 
ed the country o' them, thae auld friends 
o' yours, I'm thinking/' 

^* Ye see other folk can find game, 
though you cannot, Hobbie," said the el- 
dest sister, glancing a look at young 
£arhscliiF. 
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'^ Weely weely woman, basna every dog 
his day, begging tlarnscIifF's pardon for 
the auld saying— Mayoa I bae his luck, 
and he mine, another time ? — ^It's a braw 
thing for a man to be.- out a' day, and 
frightened— na, I winna say that neither 
— but mistrysted wi^ bogles in the hame 
coming, and then to hae to fly te wi' a 
wheen women that hae been doing nae. 
thing a' the live-lang day but whirling a 
bit stick, wi' a thread trailing at it, or bo* 
ring at a clout*'' 

" Frightened wi' bogles !" exclaimed 
the females, one and all, for great was the 
regard then paid, and perhaps still paid, 
in these glens to all such fantasies. 

'* I did not say frightened, now — I only 
said mis-set wi^ the thing—And there was 
but ae bogle, neither— EarnscUflf, you saw 
it as weel as I did?" 

And he proceeded, without very much 
exaggeration, to detail, in his own way, 
the meeting they had with the mysterious 
being at Micklestane-Moor, concluding, 
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fae could not conjecture what on earth it 
could be, unless it was eitbec the Enemy 
himself or some of the auld Pegbts that 
held the country laug syne. 

" Auld Peght !**. exclaimed the gran- 
dame ; '' na, na— bless thee frae scathe, my 
bairn, it's been nae Peght that — it's been 
the Brown Man of the Moors ! O weary fa* 
thae evil days ! — what can evil beings be 
coming for to distract a poor country, 
now it's peacefully settled, and living in 
love and law ? — O weary on him 1 he ne'er 
brbught gude to these lands or the in- 
dwellers. My father often tauld me he 
was seen in the year 6* the bloody fight at 
Marston-Moor, and then again in Mon- 
trose's troubles, and again before the rout 
o' Dunbar, and, in my ain time, he was 
seen about the time o* BothweUBrigg, and 
theiy said the second-sighted Laird of Be- 
narbuck had a communing wi' him some 
tinie afore Argyle's landing, but that I can- 
not speak to sae prcceesely — it was far in 

the west.— O, bairns, he's never permitted 
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but in an ill time^ sae mind ilka ane o' ye 
to draw to Him that can help in the day 
of trouble.*' 

EarnsclifF now interposed, and express* 
ed his firm conviction that the person 
they had seen was some poor maniac^ 
and had no commission from the invisible 
world to announce either war or evil. But 
his opinion found a very cold audience, 
and all joined to deprecate his purpose of 
xeturnihg to the spot the next day. 

" O, my bonnie bairn,** said the old 
dame, (for, in the kindness of her heart, 
she extended her parental style to all in 
whom she was interested) — " You should 
beware mair than other folk— there's been 
a heavy breach made in your house wi* 
your father's bloodshed, and wi' law pleas, 
and losses sinsyne ;— -and you are the 
flower of the flock, and the lad that will 
build up the auld bigging again (if it be 
His will) to be an honour to the country, 
and a safeguard to those that dwell in it — 
yoU| before others, are called upon to put 
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yoarsel in no rash adventures— for your's 
was aye ower venturesome a race, and 
nrnckle harm they got by it" ' 

'' But I am sure^ my good friend^ you 
would not have me be afraid of going to 
an open moor in broad day-light ?" 

'' I dinna ken— I wad never bid son or 
friend o* mine had their hand back in a 
gude cause, whether it were a friend's or 
their ain— that should be by nae bidding 
of mine, or of ony body that's come of a 
gentle kindred— But it winna.gang out of 
a grey bead like muie^ that to gang to seek 
for evil that's no fashing wi' you^ is clean 
against law and Scripture," 

Earnscliff resigned an argument which 
he saw no prospect of maintaining with 
good effect, and the entrance of supper 
broke off the conversation* Miss Grace 
had by this time made her appearance^ 
and Hobbte, not without a conscious glance 
at Earnscliff, placed himself by her side. 
Mirth ancf lively conversation, in which 
the old lady of the house took the good- 
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humoured share which so well becomes 
old age, restored . to the cheeks of the 
damsels the roses which their brother's 
tale of the apparition had chaced away, 
and they danced and sung for an hour 
after supper as if there were no such things 
as goblins in the world. 
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CHAPTER iV. 

I am Misanthropos, and hate mankind ; 
For thy party I do wish thou wert a dog, 
That I might love thee somethingi 

Timon of Athens, 

On the morniBg, after breakfast, Earns- 
clifF took leave of his hospitable friends, 
promising to return in time to partake of 
the venison, which had arrived from his 
house. Hobbie^ who apparently took leave 
of him at the door of his habitation, slunk 
out, however, and joined him at the top of 
the hill. 

** YeMl be gaun yonder, Mr Patrick; 
feind o* me will mistryst you for a* my 
mother says, I thought it best to slip out 
quietly though, in case she should mislip- 
pen something of what we're gaun to do 
■^we manna vex her at nae rate— it was 
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amaist the last word my father said to me 
on his death-bed/' 

" By no means, Hobbie,** said Earns- 
clifF; " she well merits all your atten* 
tion/* 

" Troth, for that matter, she wouM be 
as sair vexed amaist for yon as for me 
—but d'ye really think there's nae pre- 
sumption in venturing back yonder? — 
We hae nae special commission, ye ken.** 

*' If I thought as you do, Hobbie, I 
would not perhaps enquire farther into 
this business ; but as I am of opinion that 
preternatural visitations are either ceased 
altogether, or become very rare in our days^ 
lam unwilling to leave a matter uninvesti- 
gated which may concern the life of a 
poor distracted being.** 

" Aweel, aweel, if ye really think that,*' 
answered Hobbie doubtfully—** And it's 
for certain the very fairies— I mean the 
very good neighbours them sells (for they 
say folk silldna ca' them fairies) that used 
to be seen on every green knowe at e*en^ 
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are no half sae often visible in our days. 
I canna depone to having ever seen ane 
niysel, but I ance heard ane whistle abint 
me in the moss, as like a whaup as ae 
thing could be like anithen And mony 
ane my father saw when he used to come 
hame frae the fairs at e'en, wi' a drap drink 
in his head, honest man." 

EarnscIifF was somewhat entertained 
with the gradual declension of supersti- 
tion from one generation to another, which 
was inferred in this last observation ; and 
they continued to reason on such sub* 
jects, until they came in sight of the up* 
right stone which gave name to the moor. 

'^ As X shall answer/V says Hobhie^ 
'' yonder's the creature creeping about yet ! 
— ^J3ut it's day-light, and you have your 
gun, and I brought out my bit whinger 
—I think we may venture upon him." 

*^ By all manner of means," said Earns* 
cliff; ^' but, in the name of wonder, what 
fan .he be doing there i" 
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" Biggin a dry-stanc dj^ke, I think, wi* 
the grey geese, as they ca' thae great 
loose stanes— Odd, that passes a' thing I 
e'er heard tell of.'*^ 

As they approached nearer, Earnscliff 
could not help agreeing with his com- 
panion. The figure they had seen the 
night before seemed slowly and toilsome* 
ly labouring to pile the large stones one 
upon another, as if to form ^ small inclo* 
sure* Materials lay around him in great 
plenty, but the labour of carrying on the 
work was immense, from the size of most 
of the stones ; and it seemed astonishing 
that he should have succeeded in moviiig 
several which he had already arranged for 
the foundation of his edifice. He was^ strug- 
gling to move a fragment of great size, 
when the two young men came up, and 
was so intent upon executing his purpose, 
that he did not perceive them till they 
were close upon him. In straining and 
heaving at the stone, in order to place it 
according to his wish, he displayed a degree 
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of strength which seemed utterly incoasist- 
ent with his size and apparent deformity. 
Indeed, to judge from the difficulties he 
had already surmounted, he must have 
beea of Herculean powers; for some of 
the stones he had succeeded in raising 
must apparently have required two men's 
strength to move them. Hobbie's sus* 
picions began to revive, on seeing the pre« 
tematural strength he exerted. 

** I am amaist persuaded it's the ghaist 
of a stane*mason — see siccan band-stanes 
as he's laid— An' it be a man, after a'^ I 
wonder what he wad take by the rood to 
buiki a march-dyke. There's ane sair 
wanted between Cringlehope and the. 
Shaws.— ^^Honest man, (raising his voice,^ 
ye make good firm wark there." 

The being whom he addressed raised 
his eyes with a ghastly stare, and getting 
up from his stooping posture, stood be* 
fore them in all his native deformity. -His 
head was of uncommon size, covered with 
a fell of shaggy hair^ partly grizzled with 
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age; bis eyeHbrows, shaggy and promi* 
nent, overhung a pair of small^ dark, pier* 
cing eyes, set far back in their sockets, 
that foiled with a portentous wildness^ in- 
dicative of a partial insanity. The rest of 
his features were of the coarse, rough* 
hewn stamp with which a painter would 
equip a giant in a romance, to* which was 
added, the wild, irregular,^ and peculiar 
expression sa often seen in the counte-" 
nances of those whose persons are deform- 
ed. His bpdy» thick and square, like that^ 
of a man of middle size, was mounted 
upon two large feet; but nature seemed 
to have forgotten the legs and the thighs^ 
or they were so very short as to be hidden 
by the dress which he wore* His arms 
were long and brawny, furnished with 
two muscular hands, and where uncover* 
ed in the eagerness of bis labour, were 
shagged with coaj'se black hair. It seemed 
as if nature had originally intended the 
separate parts of his body to be the m&^nr 
bers of a giant, lAit had afterwards capr i- 
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oiously assigned them to the person of a 
tlwarf^ so ill did the length of his arms and 
the iron strength of his frame correspond 
with the shortness of hisstature. His cloatb* 
ing was a sort of coarse brown tunic^ like 
a monk's frocks girt round him with a belt 
of seal«-skin. On his head he had a cap made 
cof badger's skin, or some other rough fur, 
which added considerably to the grotesque 
effect of his whole appearance, and over- 
shadowed features, whose habitual express 
^ion seemed that of sullen malignant mis- 
anthropy. This remarkable Dsvarf gazed 
on the two youths in silence, with a dogged 
iknd irritated look, until Earnscliff, willing 
to fiooth him into better temper, obser- 
'ved — " You are hard tasked, my friend.; al- 
low u& to assist yoiu" 

Elliot and he accordingly placed the 
stone, by their joint eflbrts, upon the ri- 
ding wall The Dwarf watched them with 
4he eye of a taskmaster, and testified, by 
peevish gestures, hb impatience at the time 
i^hich they took in adjusting the stone* 

d2 . , 
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He pointed to aDOther*-^they raised it also 
-^^ — to a third) to a fourth— they conti^ 
Bued to humour him, though with some 
trouble, for he assigned them, as if intent 
tionally, the heaviest fragments which lay 
near. ^^ And now, friend," said Elliot, as 
the unreasonable Dwarf indicated another 
stbiie larger than any they had moved» 
*' EarnscliiF may do as he likes ; but be ye 
man, or be ye waur, de'il be in my fin- 
gers if I break my back wi' hearing these 
stanes ony langer like abarrow*man, witfa^ 
out getting sae muckle as thanks for my 
pains." 

" Thanks T exclaimed the Dwarf, with 
a motion expressive of the utmost con- 
tempt — " There — take them, and fatten 
upon them! Take them, and may they 
thrive with you as they have done with 
me — as they have done with every mortal 
worm that ever heard the word spoken by 
his fellow reptile !— Hence— either labour 
or begone/ 
. " This is a fine reward we have, £ams<t 
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eiifiv for building a tabernacle for the de-* 
vil; and prejudicing our ain souls into the 
bargain > for what we ken/' 

*^ Our presence^*' answered Earnsclifff 
^* seems only to irritate his frenzy; we 
had better leave him, and send some one 
to provide him with food and necessaries." 

They did so. The servant dispatched for 
this purpose found the Dwarf still labour* 
ing at his wall, but could not extract a 
word from him* The ladj infected with- 
the superstitions of the country^ did nob 
long persist in an attempt to intrude ques« 
tions or advice on so singular a figure^ but 
having placed the articles which he had. 
brought for his use on a stone at some dis*^ 
tance, he left them at thci misanthrope's 
disposal* 

The Dwarf proceeded in his labours, 
day after day, with an assiduity so incre-* 
dible as to appear almost supernatural. Iq 
one day he often seemed to have done the 
work of two men, and his building soon 
assumed the appearance of the walls of a 
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hut| which, though very small, and pou« 
structed only of stones and turf» without 
any mortar, assumed^ from the unusual si^e 
of the stones employed, an appearance of 
solidity yery uncommon for a cottage of 
such narrow dimensions and rude con* 
struction. £arnsclifF> attentive tohis mo^ 
iions, no sooner perceived to what they 
tended, than he sent down a number of 
spars of wood suitable far forming the 
roof, which he caused to be kft in the 
neighbourhood of the spot, resolving next 
day to send workmen to put them up« 
But bis purpose was anticipated, for in the 
evening, during the night, and early in 
the morning, the Dwarf had laboured se 
hard, and with such ingenuity, that he had 
nearly completed the adjustment of the 
rafters. His next labour was to cut rush- 
es and thatch his dwelling, a task which be 
performed with singular dexterity. 

As he seemed avefse to receive ao^ 
aid beyond the occasional assistance of 
a passenger, niaterials suitable to his pur^ 
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pose, and tools, were Bupplied to hinii ini 
the use of which he. proved to be skilfuh 
He constructed the door and window of his 
cot, he adjusted a rude bedstead, and a few 
shelves, and appeared to become some* 
vhat soothed in his temper as his accom^ 
modations increased. 

His next task was to form a strong in- 
closure, and to lal^iour the land within it 
to the best of bis power, until, by trans* 
porting <mould and working up what was 
Upon the spot, be formed a patch of gar* 
den-ground. It must be naturally suppo* 
sedy that, ^s above hinted, this solitary 
being received assistance occasionally 
from such travellers as crossed the moor 
by chance, as well as from several who 
went from curiosity to visit bis works. It 
was> indeed, impossible to see a human 
beingi so unfitted, at first sight, for hard la* 
hour, toiling with such unremitting assi* 
dusty, without stopping a few minutes to 
aid him in bis task ; and, as no one of 
his occasional assistants was . acquainted 
with the degree of help wluch the Dwarf 
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had received from others, the celerity of 
his progress lost none of its marvels in 
their eyes. The strong and compact ap<* 
pearance of the cottage, formed in so very 
short a space, and by such a being, and 
the superior skill which he displayed in 
mechanics, and in other arts, gave suspi* 
cion to the surrounding neighbours. They 
insisted, that, if he was not a phantomj 
«— an opinion which was now abandoned, 
^nce he had plainly appeared a being of 
blood and bone with themselves, — yet he 
must be in close league with the invisible 
world, and have chosen that sequestered: 
spot to carry on his communication with 
them undisturbed. They insisted, though, 
in a diiferent sense from the philoso* 
pher's application of the phrase, that he 
was never less alone than when alone;, 
and that from the heights which com* 
manded the moor at a distance, pa$sen«v 
gers often discovered a person at work 
along with this dweller of the deser^ 
who regularly disappeared as soon as they; 
approached closer to the cottage* Such.av 
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figure was also occasionally seen sitting 
beside him at the door, walking with .him 
in the moor, or assisting him in fetching 
Water from his fountain. Earnscliff ex- 
plained this phasnomenon by supposing 
it to be the DwarFs shadow.-i-" Dell a 
shadow has he/' replied Hobbie Elliot, 
who was a strenuous defender of the gene- 
ral opinion ; *' he's ower. far in wi' the 
Auld Ane to have a shadow. Besides." be 
argued more logically, " whaever heard of 
a shadow that cam between a body and 
the sun ? and this thing, be it what it will, 
is bigger aifd taller than the body hinisel, 
and has been seen to come between him 
and the sun mair than anes or twice ei* 
ther-*' 

These suspicions, which, in any other 
part of the country, might have been at- 
tended with investigations a little incon* 
venient to the supposed wizard^ were 
here only productive of respect and awe. 
The reclu$e being seemed sometvhat gra- 
tified by the mark$ of timid veneration 
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with which an occasional passenger ap^ 
proached his dwelling, the look of startled 
surprise with which he surveyed his person 
and his premises, and the hurried step ^th 
which be pressed his retreat as he passed 
the awful spot. The boldest only stopped 
to gratify their curiosity by a hasty glance 
at the walls of his cottage and gardcBj 
and to apologize for it by a courteous sa- 
lutation, which the inmate sometimes 
deigned to return by a word or a nod 
EarnsclifF often passed that way, and sel- 
dom without enquiring after the solitary 
inmate, who seemed now to have arrajiged 
his establishment for life. 

It was impossible to engage him m Aiy 
conversation on his own personal affatrs^ 
nor was he communicative or accessible in 
talking on any other subject whatever,. ^ 
though he seemed to have considerably 
relented in the extreme ferocity of his mis- 
anthropy, or rather to be less frequently 
•visited with the fits of derangement of 
winch this, was a symptonu No argii- 

10 
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ment couM prevail upon him to accept any, 
thing beyond the simplest necessaries^ al- 
though much more was offered, by Earns^ 
clifF out of charity, and by his morejupei:- 
stitious neighbours, from other motives. 
The benefits of these last he repaid by 
advice, when consulted (as at lengtb be 
slowly was) on their diseases, or those of 
tfaehr cattle. He often furnished tbeoi 
wit^ medicines also, and seemed possess* 
ed, not only of such as were the pro- 
duce of the country, but of foreign drugs. 
He gave these persons to understand thai 
his name was Elshender the Recluse; but 
his popular epithet soon came to be Can* 
ny Elshie* or the Wise Wight of Muckle- 
stane^Moor, Some extended their queries 
beyond their bodily complaints, and re» 
quested advice upon other matters,, which 
he delivered with an oracular shrewdness 
that greatly con6rmed the opinion of his^ 
possessing preternatural skill. The que* 
rists usually left some offering upon a 
stone, at a distance fron>his dwelling; if 
it was money, or any article which did not 
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duit him to accept, he either threw it away^ 
or soiFered it to remain where it was left 
ivitbout making use of it. On all these 
occasions his manners were rude and un- 
social ; and his words, in number^ just 
sufficient to express his meaning as brief- 
ly as possible, and he shunned all commu<» 
nication that went a word beyond the 
matter in hand. When winter had passed- 
away, and his garden began to afford him 
herbs and vegetables, he confined himself 
almost entirely to those articles of food* 
He accepted, notwithstandiag, a pair of 
the goats from £arnscliff> which fed on 
the moor, and supplied him with milk. 

When Earnscliff found his gift had been 
received, he soon afterwards paid the 
hermit a visit. The old man was seated 
on a broad flat stone near bis garden* 
door, which was the seat of science he 
usually occupied when disposed to recdve 
his patients or clients. The inside of his 
hut, and that of his garden, he kept as 
sacred from human intrusion as the na- 
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ttves of Otabeite do their Morai ; — ap|>a* 
rently he would have deemed it polluted 
by the step of any human being. When 
he shut himself up in his habitation^ no 
entreaty could prevail upon him to make 
himself visible, or to give audience to any 
one whomsoever. 

EamsclifF had been fishing in a small 
river at some distance. He had his rod in 
his hand, and his basket, with his trouts^ 
at his shoulder. He sate down upon a stone 
nearly opposite to the Dwarf, who, fami- 
liarised with his presence, took no farther 
notice of him than by elevating his huge 
mia»shapen head for the purpose of staring 
at him, and then again sinking it upon 
his bosom, as if in profound meditation* 
Earnscliif looked around him, ahd ob"* 
served that the hermit had increased his 
accommodations by the construction of a 
shed for the reception of his goats. 

'* You labour hard, Etshie,'' said he, 
willing to lead this singular being into 
conversation. 



d 
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*' Labour/' re-echoed tbe Dwarf, " U 
the mildest evil of a lot so miserable a9 
that of mankind ; better to labour like me^ 
than sport like you.'' 

*^ I cannot defend the humanity of our 
ordinary rural sports, Elshie, and ye^ ' 

** And yet/' interrupted the Dwarf, "they 
are better than your ordinary business; 
better to exercise idle and wanton era* 
pity on mute fishes than on your felIoV« 
creatures. Yet why should I say so? 
Why should not the whole human herd 
butt, ^ore, and gorge upon each other, till 
all are extirpated but os^ huge and over* 
fed JBehemotb, and he, when be had throt- 
tled and gnawed the bones of all his fel* 
lows— he, when his prey failed him, to be 
roaring whole days for lack of food» and^ 
finally, to die inch by inch of famine — it 
.were a consummation worthy of the race I" 

*^ Your 4eeds are better, £lshie, than 
your words,'' . answered Earnsclifi*; '* you 
labour to preserve the race whom your misr 

anthropy slanders/' 
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•* I do J but why ? — Hearken. You arc 
one on whom I look with the least loath- 
ing, and I care not, if, contrary to my 
wont, I waste a few word^ in compassion 
to your infatuated bliiidness. If I cannot 
send disease into families, and murrain 
among the herds, can I attain the same 
end so well as by prolonging the lives of 
those who can serVe the purpose of de- 
stfuction as effectually ?— If Alice of Bow- 
er had died in winter, would young Ruth- 
win have been slain for her love the last 
spring ?— Who thought of penning their 
cattle beneath the tdw^r when the Red 
Riever of Westburnflat was deemed to be 
on his death-bed ?— My draughts, my skill 
recovered him. Atid, now, who dare leave 
his herd upon the lea without a watch, or 
go to bed without unchaining the sleuth- 
hound ?** 

" I own,'* answered Earnscliff, " you did 
little good to society by the last of these 
cures. But, to balance the evil, there is 
my friend Hbbbie, honest Hobbie of the 
Heughfoot; your skill relieved him last 
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winter in a fever that might have cost him 

bis life/' 

" Thus think the children of clay io 

their ignorance/* said the Dwarf, smiling 

maliciously, ^' and thus they speak in their 

folly. Have you marked the young cub 

of a wild-cat that has been domesticated, 

how sportive, how gamesome, how gentle, 

— but trust him with your game, your 

lambs, your poultry, his inbred ferocity 

breaks forth; he gripes, tears, ravages, 

and devours/' 

** Such is the animal's instinct,'' an- 
swered EarnsclifF; ^* but what has that to 
do with Hobbie ?" 

" It is his emblem — it is his picture,'* 
rejoined the Recluse. '' He is at present 
tame, quiet» and domesticated, for lack of 
opportunity to exercise his inborn propen- 
sities ; but let the trumpet of war sound 
^let the young blood-hotind snuff blood, 
he will be as ferocious as the wildest of his 
Border ancestors that ever fired a help- 
less peasant's abode. Can you deny, that 
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even at present he often urges you to take 
bloody revenge for an injury received 
when you were a boy ?^ — Earnscliff start- 
ed ; the Kecluse appeared net to observe 
his surprise, and proceeded, — "The trum- 
pet wiii blow, the young blood-hound 
will lap blood, and I will laugh and say. 
For this I have preserved thee T He pau- 
sed, and continued,-**^* Such are my cures ;•— 
their object — their purpose, perpetuating 
the mass of misery, and playing even in 
this desert my part in the general tragedy. 
Were you on your sick-bed, I might, in 
compassion, send you a cup of poison/' 

** I am much obliged to you, Elshie, and 
certainly shall not fail to consult you with 
so comfortable a hope from your assist- 
ance/' 

" Do not flatter yourself too fer,** ro- 
plied the Hermit, ^' with the hope that I 
will po^tively yield to the frailty of pity. 
Why ihould I snatch a dupe, so well fitted 
to endure the miseries of life as you are^ 
from the wretchedness which his own vir 
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sions, and the villainy of the world, are 
preparing for hina r— Why should I play 
the compassionate Indian, and, knocking 
out the brains of the captive with my to- 
mahawk, at once spoil the three days' 
amusement of my kindred tribe, at the 
very moment when the brands were light- 
ed, the pincers heated, the cauldrons boil- 
ing, the knives sharpened, to tear, scorch, 
seethe, and scarify the intended victim ?** 
- " A dreadful picture you present to me 
of life, Elshie, but I am not daufitjed by 
it," returned Earnscliff. '* We are sent 
here in one sense to bear and to suffer, but 
in another to do and to enjoy • The active 
day has its evening of repose; even pa. 
tient sufferance has its alleviations where 
there is a consolatory sense of duty dis- 
charged/^ 

" I spurn at the slavish and bestial doc- 
trine,'' said the Dwarf, his eyes kindling 
with insane fury, — '* I spurn at it as wor- 
thy only of the beasts that perish j but 
I will waste no more w<Mrd$ with you/* 
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He rose hastily ; but, ere he withdrew 
into the hut, he added, with great vehe- 
mence, *' Yet, lest you still think my appa* 
rent benefits to mankind flow frbm the 
stupid and servile source, called love of 
our fellow-creatures, know, that, were 
there a man who had annihilated my 
souFs dearest, hope — who had torn my 
heart to mammocks, and seared my brain 
till it glowed like a volcano, and were 
that man's fortune and life in my power 
as completely as this frail pot-sherd," (he 
snatched up an earthen cup which stood 
beside him,) ^^ I would not dash him into 
at^ms thus — '* (he flung the vessel with 
fury against the walU) " No !" (he spoke 
more composed, but with the utmost bit- 
terness,) •* I would pamper him with wealth 
and power to influence his evil passions^ . 
and to fulfil bis evil designs ; h^ should 
lack no means of vice and villainy ; he 
sHould be the centre of a whirlpool that 
itself should kuow neither rest nor peace^ 
but boil with unceasing fury, while, it 
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wrecked^very goodly 6hip that approadi- 
ed its limits ! he should be an earthquake 
capable of shaking the very land in which 
he dwelt, and rendering all its inhabitants 
friendless, outcast, and miserable, as I 
am i" 

The wretched being rushed into his hut 
as he uttered these last words, shutting 
the door with furious violence, and rapid- 
ly drawing two bolts, one after another^ 
as if to exclude the intrusion of any one 
of that hated race, who had thus lashed 
his soul to frenzy. EarnsclifF left the 
moor with a mingling sensation of pity 
and horror, pondering what strange ai^ 
melancholy cause could have reduced to 
so miserable a state of Ynind, a man 
whose language argued him to be of rank 
and education much superior to the vul- 
gar. He was also surprised to see how 
much particular information a person who 
had lived in that country so short a time,^ 
and in so reclu$e a manner, had been able 
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to collect respecting the dispositions and 
private affairs of the inhabitants. 

^^ It is no wonder/' be said to himself^ 
*' that with such extent of information, 
5uch a mode of life, so uncouth a figure, 
and sentiments so virulently misanthropic, 
this unfortumate should be regarded by 
the vulgar as in league with the enemy of 
mankind.'* 



4 
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CHAPTER V. 

f 

The bleakest rock upon the loneliest heath 

Feels, in its barrenness^ some touch of spring; 

Andy in the April dew, or beam of May, 

Its moss and lichen freshen and revive ; 

And thus the heart, most seared to human pleasure. 

Melts at the tear, joys in the smile of woman. 

Beaumoni?. 

As the season advanced, the weather 
became more genial, and the Recluse was 
more frequently found occupying the 
broad flat stone in the front of his man-^ 
sion. As he sate there one day, about the 
hour of noon, a party of gentlemen and 
ladies, well mounted, and numerously at^ 
tended, swept across the heath at some 
distance from his dwelling* Dogs, hawksj 
and Icd-horses, swelled the retinue, and 
the air resounded at intervals with the 
cheer of the hunters^ and the soimd of 
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horns blown by the attendants. The Re-* 
cluse was about to retire into his man*, 
sion at the sight of a train so Joyous, 
when three young ladies, with their at* 
tendants,. who had made a circuit, and de- 
tached themselves from their party, in 
ot^ef. to gratify their curiosity by a sight 
of tbe Wise. Wight of Mncklestane-Moor,, 
came suddenly lip ere he could effect his 
purpose. The first shrieked, and put her 
hands before her. eyes, at sight of aii ob- 
ject so unusually deformed* The second, 
with a hysterical giggle, which she in- 
tended should disguise her terrors, asked, 
the Recluse, whether he could tell their 
fortune. The third, who was best mount- 
ed, best dressed, and incomparably the 
best-looking of the three, advanced, as if 
to cover the incivility of her companions. 
*^ We have lost the right path that leads 
through these morasses, and our party 
have gone forward without us,'* said the 
young lady. '* Seeing you^ father, at the 
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door of your house, we have turned this 
way to" 

" Hush !*' interrupted the Dwarf j ** so 
young and already so artful ? You came — 
you know you came, to exult in the con* 
sciousness of your own youth, wealth, and 
beauty, by contrasting them with age, po-* 
verty, and deformity. It is a fit employ-^ 
ment for the daughter of your father, but 
O how unlike the child of your mother !" 

" Did you, then, know my parents^ and 
do you know me ?" 

^^ Yes; this i^^ the first time you have 
crossed my waking eyes, bat I have ^eea 
you in my dreams.'** 

" Your dreams ?"^ 

'' Aye, Isabel Yere. What hast tbou> ojt 
thine, to di» with my waking thoughts T 

'' Your waking thought^t sir," said the 
second of Miss Yere's companions^ with a 
sort of mock gravity, ** are fixed^ doubt* 
less, upon wisdom ; folly can only intrude 
on your sleeping moments." 
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^ Over thine," retorted the Dwarf, more 
splenetically than became a philosopher, 
or hermit, ^^ folly exercises an unlimited 
^mpire» asleep or awake/' 

^^ Lord bless us 1" said the lady, ** he*s 
a prophet, sure eno^igh." 

''As surely,'* continued the Recluse, '' as 
thou art a woman—a woman !— I should 
have said a lady — a fine lady* You asked 
me to tell your fortune — it is a simple one ; 
an endless chase through life after follies 
not worth catching, and, when caaght, 
-successively thrown away — a chase, pur- 
sued from the days> of tottering, infancy 
to those of old age upon his x:nU;ches« 
Hoys and merry-makings in childhood— 
love and its absurdities in youth— *spadille 
and basto in age, shall succeed each other 
as[ otgects of pursuit — flowers and butter-^ 
ilies in spring — buttertlies and thistle- 
down in summer — withered leaves in au« 
tumn and winter — all pursued, all caught, 
all ;flung aside.-^Stand apart; your for- 
tune is said." 

d^ All caught, however,'* retorted the 
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laughing fair one, who was a cousin of Miss 
Vere's ; " that's something, Nanny/' she 
continued, turning to the timid damsel 
who had first approached, the Dwarf; 
'* will you ask your fortune ? - 

** Not for worlds/* iaid she,' drawing 
back, ** I have heard enough of yours/' 

"Well/then/' said Miss Ilderton, of- 
fering money to the Dwarf, " I U pay for 
mine, as if it" were spoken by an oracle 
to a princess/' 

*^ Truth," said the Soothsayer,, " can 
neither be bought nor sold," and he push- 
ed back her proffered dfFering with mo- 
rose disdain. 

« Well, then," ^aid the lady, " yil 
keep my money, Mr £lshender, to assist 
me in the chase I am to pursue." 

" You will need it,** replied the cynic ; 
'^ without it, few pursue successfully, and 
fewer are themselves pursued.— Stop !" he 
said to Miss Yere, as her companions 
moved off, " with you I have more to say. 
You have what your 'companions would 
wish to have, or to be thought to h^e. 
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l>eauty, wealth, station^ . accomplish 



ments." 



" Forgive my following my compa<» 
nions, father ; I am proof both to flattery 
and fortune-telling/* . 

" Stay," continued the Dwarf, with 
his band on her horse's rein, ^* I am no 
commonjsoothsayer^ and lam nofiatteren 
All the advantages I have detailed^ aH 
and each of them have their correspond- 
ing evils— unsuccessful love, crossed aifec- 
tions, the gloom of a convent, or aii odi- 
ous alliance. I, who wish ill to all man* 
kind, cannot wish more evil to you, so 
much is your course of life already crossed 
by it/' . -^ 

" And if it be, father, let mc enjoy the 
readiest solace of adversity while prospe- 
rity is in my power. You are old ; yon 
are poor; your habitation is far from hu* 
man aid, were you ill o^p in want; your 
situation, in many respects, exposes you 
to the suijpicions of the vulgar, which are 
too apt to break out into actions of bru-. 

e2 
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tality. Let me think I have mended the 
lot of one human being ; accept of such 
assistance as I have power to offer ; do 
this for my sake, if not for your own, 
that, when these evii^ arise, which you 
prophesy perhaps top truly, I may not 
have to reflect, that the hours of my hap- 
pier time have been passed altogether in 
vam. 

The old man answered with a broken 
voice, and almost without addres^ng him^ 
self to the young lady. 

" Yes, 'tis thus thou should*kt think— 
His thus thou should'st speak, if ever hu* 
man speech and thought kept touch with 
each other ! They do not— they do nofr^ 
Alas ! they cannot* And yet— wait here 
an instant — stir not till my return." He 
went to his little garden, and. returned 
with a half-blown rose. ^^ Thou hast 
made me shed a tear, the first which has 
wet my eye-lids for many a year ^ for 
that good deed receive this token of gra- 
titude. It is but a common rose; pre«* 
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«erve it, bowever, and do not part with it* 
Come to me in your hour of adversity; 
Show me that rose, or but one leaf of it, 
were it withered as my heart is— if it should 
be in my l^ercest and wildest movements of 
rage against a hateful world, still it will re- 
peal gentler thoughts to my bosom, and pet«> 
haps afford happier prospects to thine. 
JBut no message/^ be exclaimed, rising 
into his usud mood of misanthropy,— 
" no message— no go-between I Come thy- 
<self ; and the heart and the doors that are 
shut against every other earthly being, 
6baU. open to thee and to thy sorrows. 
And now pass on.^ 

He let go the bridle-rein, and the young 
lady Tode on, after expressing her thanke 
to this singular being, as well as her &ur« 
prise at the extraordinary nature of his 
addxess would permit, often turning back 
to look at the I>warf, who still remained 
at the door of his habitation, and watched 
Jier 4pirogf ess aver the moor towards her 
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father's castle of Ellieslaw, until the brow 
of the hill bid them from his sight. 

The ladies, mean time, jested with Miss 
Vere on the strange interview they had 
just had with the far-famed Wizard of 
the Moor. " Isabella has all the luck at 
home and abroad ; her hawk strikes down 
the black*cock ; her eyes wound the gaf- 
lant ; no chance far her poor companions 
and kinswomen ; even the conjurer cannot 
escape the force of her charms. You 
should^ in compassion, cease to be such an 
engrosser, my dear Isabel, or at least set up 

*shop and sell off all the goods you do not 
mean to keep for your own use.** 

" You shall have them all," replied Miss 

Vere, "and the conjurer to boot, at a very 

easy rate.*' 

" No ! Nancy shall have the conjurer,-* 

said Miss Ildertcm, " to supply deficien-^ 

cies; she's not quite a witch herself^ you 

know.** 
"Lord, sister," answered the younger 

Miss Ilderton, " what could I do with so 
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frightful a monster ? I kept my ^es shut 
dfter ODice glan^fing at hiti) ; and, I protest^ 
I thought I saw him stilU though I wink- 
ed as close as ever I could,^ 

'* That's a pity," said her sister ; ** ever 
while yqu live, Nanny, chute an admirer 
whose faults can be bid by winking at 
them.— -Well, then^ I must take him thy- 
self, I suppose^ and put him into mammals 
Japaa- cabinet, in order to shew that Scot- 
land can produce a specimen of mortal 
clay, moulded into a form ten thousand 
times uglier than the imaginations^ of 
Canton and Pekin, fertile as they are in 
monsters^ have immortalized in porce- 
lain/' 

^* There is something," siaid Miss Verc, 
**somelancfeoJyiB the situation of this poor, 
man, that I Cannot enter into your mirths 
Lucy, SO' readily as usual. If he has no re- 
sources', how is he to exist in this waste 
country, living, as he does^ at such a. dis- 
tance from mankind ? and| if he has the 
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means of securing occasional assistance^ 
will not the very suspicion that he is pos- 
sessed of them, expose him to plunder and 
assassination by some of our unsettled 
neighbours ?" 

^* But you forget that they say he is a^ 
ivarloelc," said Nancy Ilderton. 

''Andy if his magic diabolical should 
fail hims** rejoined her sister, '^ I wobld 
have him trust to his magic natural> and 
thrust his enoroious head, ond most preter- 
natural visage^ out at his door or window^ 
full in view of the assailants. The boldest 
robber that ever rode would hardly bide a 
second glance of him*. Well, I wish I had 
the use of that Gorgon head of his only 
one half hour." 

** For what purpose, Lucy P' said Misft 
Vcrc. 

<' O'! I would frighten out of the 
castle that dark, stiff, and stately Sir Fre- 
detick Langley, that is so great a favpurite 
withiyour father, and so little a favourite 
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of your's. I4)ratest I shall be obliged to 
the Wizard as 4ong as I livei if it were 
only for the halP hour's relief from that 
man's cotnpiany which we have gained by 
deviating from the party to visit Eishie/' 
^^ What would you say, then,** said Miss 
Vei:e^ in a low tone, so as not to be heard 
by the younger sister» who rode before 
them, the narrow path not admitting of 
their moving all three abreast; ^' what 
would you say/ my dearest Lucy, if it 
were proposed to you to endure his. com? 
pyai^* for life ?*^ 

^ Say ? X would say No^ no^ no^ three 
times, each louder than another^ till they 
should hear me at Carlisle/' 

*^ And Sir Frederick would say then^ 
nineteen nay--says are half a grant*" 

*^ That,*' replied Miss Lucy^ ** depenils 
.entirely on the manner in whic^the nay* 
says are said. Mine should have no one 
gi;aia of concession in them, I promise 
you^^ 
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" But if your father," said Miss Vere, 
** were to say,— Thus do, or" 

^^ I would stand to the consequences of 
his or, were he the most cruel father that 
ever was recorded in romance, to fill up 
the alternative,'* 

1^ And what if he threatened you with a 
catholic aunt, an abbess, and a cloister?" 

" Then," said Miss Ilderton, " I would 
threaten him with a protestant son-in-law, 
and be glad of an opportunity to disobey 
him for conscience sake. And now that 
Nanny is out of hearing, let me really say, 
I think you would be excuseable before 
God and man for resisting this preposterous 
match by every means in your power. A 
proud, dark, ambitious man ; a caballer 
against the state ; infamous for his avarice 
and severity; a bad. son, a bad brother, 
unkind and ungenerous to all his relatives 
— Isabel, I would die rather than have him." 

" Don't let my father hear you give me 
5uch advice," said Miss ' Vere, ** or adieu 
to EUieslaw-Castle*" 
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. ^* And adieu to Eilieslaw^Castle, with 
all my heart/'. s^id Lucy, ^Mf I once saw 
you fairly out of it, aud settled under 
some kinder protector than he:wliom na- 
ture fa^s given you* p, if jny poar father 
ha<l been, in hi^ former heaUfay.how gladly 
would he have, receivedand sheltered youy 
till this, ridiculous and cniel persecution 
were blown over !*' : , 

^' Would to God itJiad been so, my 
dear Liicyy" answered her friend;-'' but X 
fear, that, in your fatMer's weak state of 
healthy h^ would. be. altogether ui\able to 
protect me jigaiiist the means which would 
be imniediately used for reclaiming the 
poor fugitive." ' 

'M fear so»i indeed/' replied Mbs Ilder* 
tort, O but. we will consider and. devise 
something.; Now that your father and hrs 
guests' seem so deeply engaged in some . 
mysterious plot, to judge, from the pass- 
ing and returning cf messages, from the 
strange faces which appear and disappear 
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without being amiottiiced by their names^ 
from the coUectiqg; and cleaning of arms, 
and the anxious gloom and bustle which 
seem to agitate every male in the castle, 
it may not be impossible for us (always 
In case matters be driven to extremity) to 
shape out some little supplemental con- 
spiracy of oiir own. I hope the gentlemen 
have not kept all the policy to them, 
selves; and there is one associate that I 
would gladly admit ito ouxt counseL** 

'' Not Nanny r' 

" O, no r said Miss Ilderton ; " Nancy, 
though an excellent good girl, and fondly 
attached to yoo, woukl make a duUx^oo- 
spiratoi--ra8 dull as Renault and all the 
other subordinate plotters in Venice Pre- 
served. No ; this is a Jaffier, or Pierre, if 
you like the character better; and yet, 
though I know I shall please you, I am 
afraid to mention his name to you lest I 
vex you at the same time. Can you not 
guess ? Something about an jeagle and a 
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rock ; it does not begin with eagle in 
English) but something very like it in 
Scotch.'* 

'^ You cannot mran young f^rnsclifi, 
Lucy?" said Miss Vere^ blushing deeply. 

^* And whom else should I mean ?*' said 
t-ucy. " JaiHers and Pierrcs are very 
scarce in this country, I take it, though 
t>ne could find lienaults and Bedamars 
cnowv** 

"How can you^ talk so wildly, Lucy? 
Your plays and romances have positively 
turned your brain. You know, that, in* 
-dependent of my father's consent, with- 
*out which I never will marry any on^ 
and whicb^ia the Qase you point at, would 
•never be granted ; independent, too» of 
•our knowing nothing of young Earnscliff'a 
inclinations, but by your own wild conjee* 
•tures and fancies — besides all this^ there 
4s the fatal brawl !" , 

** When his father was killed ?'*^ said 
Lttcy^ ^* But that was very long ago ; 
and I hope we have outlived the time of 
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bloody feudi when a quarrel was. carried 
down between .two familie9 from father tp 
SOD) like a Spanish game at ches^, and a 
tnurder or tw,o committed in every gene- 
ration just to keiip the matter from going 
to sleep^ W« dp with our quarrels now- 
a-daya aft with, Otirelothei; cujt thein put 
for ourselves, and wear them out in. our 
own day, afid should no mpr$ think of re- 
senting our fathers' feuds, than of wearing 
thelr/sl^shed daublets apd trupk-hose." 

; y You treat .thi& far tpo; lightly, Lucy/' 
answered Miss YerQ^ 

" Not a bit, ,n)y dejii: IjsabelU," said 
Lucyv ." Consider, yout,. father, though 
jpresenjtJn the unhap.py affray, is n^yer 
Supposed to have stri^k the fatal blow i 
besides, informer times, in case of mutual 
i^laughtet between clans, subsequent al« 
liance^ were so fM from being excluded, 
that the hand of a dsttighter, or a sister, 
was the most fri^quent gage of reconcilia- 
tion« You laugh at my skill ih romance ; 
but, I assure you, should your history be 
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written, like that of many a less distressed 
and less deserving heroine, the well-judg- 
ing reader would set you down for the 
lady and the love of Earnscliff, from the 
very obstacle which you suppose so in- 
surmountable.** 

" But these are not the days of ro* 
mance, but of sad reality, for there stands 
the castle of Eilieslaw.** 

** And there stands Sir Frederick Lang^^ 
ley at the gate, waiting to assist the ladies 
from their palfreys. I would as lief touch 
a toad ; I will disappoint him, and take 
old Horsington the groom for my master 
of the horse," 

So saying, the lively young lady switch- 
ed her palfrey forward, and, passing Sir 
Frederick with a familiar nod as he stood 
ready to take her horse*s rein, she canter- 
ed forward and jumped into the arms of 
the old groom. Fain would Isabella have 
done the same had she dared ; but her 
father stood^ near^ displeasure already 
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darkening on a countenance peculiarly 
qualified to express the harsher passions, 
and she was compelled to receive the 
unwdcome assiduities of her detested 
suitor. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

I 

Xet not us tbat are squires of tbe night's body be called 

thieves of the day's beauty: let ns be Diana's foresters^ 

gentlemen of tbe shade, nunions of the moon. 

• Henry the Fourth, Part L 
% 

The Solitary had consumed the remain* 
der of that day in which he had the inter- 
view with the young ladies, within the 
precincts of his garden. Evening again 
found him seated on his favourite stone. 
The sun setting red, -and among seas of 
rolling clouds, threw a gloomy lustre over 
the moor, and gave a deeper purple to 
the broad outline of heathy mountains 
which surrounded this desolate spot. The 
Dwarf sate watching the clouds as they 
lowered above each other in masses of 
conglomerated vapours, and, as a strong 
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lurid beam of the sinking luminary darted 
full on his solitary and uncouth figure, he 
might well have seemed the demon of 
the storm whicb was gathering, or some 
gnome summoned forth from the recesses 
of the earth by the subterranean signals 
of its approach. As he sate thus, with bis 
dark eye tirrned toward the scowfling and 
blackening heaven, a horseman rode rapid- 
ly towards him, and stopping, as' if to let 
his horse breathe for an instant, made a 
sort of obeisance to the anchoret, with an 
air betwixt effrontery and embarrassipent* 
The figure of the rider was thin^ tall, and 
slender^ but remarkably athletic, bony, and 
sineWy ; like one who had all bis life follow- 
ed those violent ' exercises which prevent; 
the human form from increas^iii^ .in bulk, 
while they harden and. .CQn£rm by habit 
its muscular powers. His faoft, tbia, sun* 
burnt,, and freckled, bad a sinister eii- 
pression of vi6ten<*, impudence^ aad cun:- 
ning, each of which seisimed alternslteiy to 
predominate oirer the others. Sandy-oo** 
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loured h^^^ and reddish eyebrows, from 
under which looked forth his sharp ^rey 
eyes, completed the inauspicious outline 
of the horseman's physiognomy. He had 
pistols in his holsters, and another pair 
peeped from his belt, though he had taken 
some pains to conceal them by buttoning 
his doublet. He wore a rusted steel head- 
piece, a buff jacket of rather an antique 
cast, gloves, of which that for the right 
hand was covered with small scales of iron^ 
like an ancient gauntlet ; and a long broad- 
sword completed his equipage. 

** S09'* said the Dwarf, *^ rapine and 
murder once more on horse backw*^ 

^^ On horseback?" said the bandit; 
'' aye, aye, Elshie, your leech-craft has set 
me on the bonny bay again.'' 

'^ And all those promises of amendment 
which you made during your illness^ for- 
gotten ?" continued Elshendet. 

^' All clear away with the water*saps 
and panada, returned the unabashed con- 
valescent. <* Ye ken, Elshie, for they 

VOL. u p 
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uy ye are weel acquent with ^ gentle* 
many 

< When the devil was sick, the devil a monk would be. 
When the devU was well, the devil a monk was he.' '' 

^' Thou $ay'st true/' $aid the Solitary ; 
*^ as well divide a wolf from bis appetite 
for carnage, or a caveo from her scent of 
9laughter» as tliee from tby^ afKmrsed pro* 
pensitiea.'' 

" Wlyr, what would you have me tordo ?-•* 
It's horn with me-^lies in my very blude 
and bane. Why^ man, the lads of We^t- 
burnflati for. ten lang descents, have been 
reivers and lifters. They have all drunk 
hard^ lived higb^ taken deep revenge for 
light offence^ and never wanted gear for 
the winning/' 

*' Right; and thou art as thorough- bred 
a wolf," said the Dwarf, '* as evjer leaped a 
lamb-fold at ixight* On what hell's er* 
rand art thou bound now ?" 

" Can youf skill not guess ?" 

"Thus far I know," said the Dwsixf, 
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'^ that thy purpose is bad, thy deed will be 
worse^ and the issue worst of all." 

" And yott like me the better for it, ch ?• 
said Westbumflat ; ** you always said you 
did.^ 

'* I ha^e cause to like alU" said the So. 
litary^ " that are scourges to their fel- 
low-creatures, and thou art a bloody one." 

** No — I say not guilty to that— never 
bluidy unless there's resistance, and that 
sets a man's bluid up, ye ken. — And this 
is nae great matter, after a' ; just to cut the 
comb of a young cock that has been craw* 
ing a little ower crousely." 

^ Not young EarnscIiiF?" said ^e Soli- 
tary, with some emotion. 

*^ No ; not young EarnsclifF— not young 
Earnscliff i^t ; but his time may come, if 
he will not take warning, and get him back 
to the burrow- town that he^s fit for, and 
no keep skelping about here, destroying 
the £ew deer that are left in tlie country^ 
and pretendmg to act as a magistrate, and 
writing letters to the great fottcs at AoM 

7 
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Reekie about the disturbed state of the 
land. Let him take care o' himsel I** 

" Then it must be Hobbie of the Heugh- 
foot. What harm has the lad done you ?^ 

** Harm ! nae great harm ; but I hear he 
says I staid away from the Ba'»spiel on 
Eastern's E'en, for fear of him ; and it was 
only for fear of the Country Keeper, for 
there was a Warrant against me*. I'll stand 
Hobbie's feud, and a' his clan's. But it's 
no so much for that, as to gi'e him a les- 
son no tp let his tongue gallop ower freely 
about his betters. I trow he will hae lost 
the best pen-feather o' his wing before to** 
' morrow morning.^Farewell, Elshie ; there's 
some canny boys waiting for me down 
amang the shaws, owerbye ; I will see you 
fLS I come back, and bring ye a blythe tale 
in return for your leech-craft.'^ 
. Ere the Dwarf could collect himself to 
replyt the Reiver of Westburnflat set 
^purs to his horse* The animal, starting 
at one of the stones which lay scattered 
about, flew from the path. The rider ex- 
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ercised his spurs without moderation or 
mercy. The horse hecame furious, reared, 
kicked, plunged and bolted like a deer, 
with all his four feet off the ground at 
onc«. It was in vain ; the unrelenting ri- 
der sate as if he had been a part of the 
horse which he bestrode ; and, after a 
short but furious contest, compelled the 
subdued animal to proceed upon the path 
at a rate which soon carried him out of 
sight of the Solitary. 

" That villain,'* exclaimed the Dwarf, — 
** that cool-blooded, hardened, unrelenting 
ruffian,— that wretch, whose every thought 
is infected with crimes,— has tbewes and 
sinews, limbs, strength, and activity enough 
to compel a nobler animal than himself to 
carry him to the place where he is to perpe- 
trate his wickedness ; while I, had I the 
weakness to wish to put his wretched vie* 
tim on his guard, and to save the helpless 
family, would see my good intentions frus. 
trated by the decrepitude which chains me 
to the spot.— Why should I wish it were 
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otherwise ? What has my screech-owl 
voice, my hideous form, and my mis-shapen 
features^ to do with the fairer workman- 
ship of nature ? Do not men receive even 
my benefits with shrinking horror and ill- 
suppressed disgust? And why should I inte- 
rest myself in a race which account me a 
prodigy and an outcast, and who have treat- 
ed me as such? No; by all the ingrati- 
tude which I have repaid--*by all the 
wrongs which I have snstained-*by my 
imprisonment, my stripes, my chains, I 
will wrestle down my feelings of rebelU* 
ous humanity— I will not be the fool I 
have been, to swerve from my principles 
whenever there was an appeal, forsooth, 
to my feelings, as if I, towards whom none 
show sympathy, ought to have sympathy 
with any one. Let Destiny drive forth 
her scythed car through the overwhelmed 
and trembling mass of humanity ! Shall I 
be the idiot to throw this decrepid form» 
this mis-shapen lump of mortality, under 
her wheels, that the Dwarf, the Wizard^ 
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the Hunch^backy may save from destruc 
tion some fair form or some active frame^ 
and all the world clap their hands at the 
exchange ? No, never !— And yet this El- 
liot — this Hobbie, so young and gallant, 
sa fitmky wr^l will think of it no longer. 
I cannot aid him if I would, and I am re- 
solved-^firmly resolvedi that I would not 
aid him, if a wi^h were the pledge of his 
safety T* 

Having thus ended his soliloquy, he re- 
treated into his bat for shelter from the 
storm which was fast approaching^ and 
bow began to burst in large knd hetiry 
drops of rain. The last rays of the sun 
now disappeared entirely, and two or three 
claps of distant thunder followed each 
other at brief interval^ echoing and re- 
fechoiifg among the range of heathy felU 
like the sound of a distant engagements 
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CHAPTER VII. 

PtoudlMid of ibe inoiwtaio» tby plume shall be tcma !•-« 

• «•••#•** 

Keturn to tby dwelling ; all londy, return ; 

For the blacknew of eshes shall mark where it stood. 

And a wild mother scream o'er her famishing brood. 

The night continued to be sullen and 
stormy ; but morning rose as if refreshed 
by the rains. £ven the'Mucklestane-Moor^ 
with its broad bleak swelk of barren 
grounds^ interspersed with marshy pools of 
water, seemed to smile under the serene in« 
fluence of the sky> just as good-humour can 
spread a certain inexpressible charm over 
the plainest human countenance. ThQ 
heath was in its thickest and deepest bloom* 
The bees, which the Solitary had added to 
his rural establishment, were abroad and 
on the wipg, and filled the air with the 
murmurs of their industry. As the old 
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man crept out of his little hut, his two she. 
goats came to meet him^ and licked his 
hands in gratitude for the vegetables with 
which he supplied them from his garden. 
" You, at least/' he said—" you, at least, 
see no differences in form which can alter 
your feelings to a benefactor— to you, the 
finest shape that ever statuary moulded 
would be an object of indifference or of 
alarm, should it present itself instead of 
the mutilated trunk to whose services you 
are accustomed. While I was in the worlds 
did I ever meet with such a return of g^ra« 
titude ? — No — the domestic whom I had 
bred from infancy made mouths at me as 
he stood behind my chair; the friend 
whom I/had supported with my fortune, 
and for whose sake I had even stained » . 
(he stopped with a strong convulsive shud^ 
der) even he thought me more fit for the 
societ}^ of lunatics— for their disgraceful 
restraint — for their cruel privations, than 
for communication with the rest of huma* 
ni^. — Hubert, alone— and Hubert too will 
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one day abandon me-^all are of a piece, 
one mass of wickedness, selfishnessi and 
ingratitude— wretches, who sin even in 
their devotions ; and of such hardness of 
heart, that they do not, without hypocrisy, 
even thank the Deity himself for his warm 
sun and pure air/' 

As he was plunged in these gloomy so* 
liloquies, he heard the tramp of a horse on 
the other side of his inclosure, and a strong 
clear bass voice singing with the liveliness 
inspired by a light heart. 

Canny Hobble EUiot^ canny Hobbie now^. 
Canny Hobbie Elliot, I'se gang along wi' you. 

At the same moment, a large deer grey*> 
hound sprung over the Hermilfs fence. It 
is welt known to the sportsmen in these 
wilds, that the appearance and scent of the 
goat so much resembles that of their usual 
objects of chase, that the best broke grey- 
hounds will sometimes fly upon them* 
The dog in question instantly pulled down 
and throttled one of the Hermit's she^ 
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goats^ wfarile Hobbie Elliot, who came up, 
and jumped from his horse for the pur« 
pose, was unable to extricate the harmless 
animal from the fangs of his attendant 
until it was expiring. The Dwarf eyedf 
for a few moments, the convulsive starts 
of his dying favourite, until the poor goat 
stretched out her limbs with the twitches 
and shivering fit of the last agony. He 
then started into an access of frenzy, and, 
unsheathing a long sharp knife, or dagger, 
which he wore under his coat, he was 
about to launch it at the dog, when Hob- 
bie, perceiving his purpose, interposed, 
and caught hold of his hand, exclaiming; 
^' Let a be the hound, man — let a be the 
hound-^na^ na, Killbuck manna be guided 
that gate, neither*'^ 

- The Dwarf turned his rage on the 
yonng farmer; and, by a sudden effort, 
for more powerful than Hobbie expected 
from such a person, freed his wrist from 
his gra^p, and offered the dagger at his* 
heart. All this was done in tlie twinkling 
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of an eye, and the incensed Recluse might 
have completed his vengeance by plun« 
ging the weapon in Elliot's bosom, had he 
not been checked by an internal impulse 
which made him hurl the knife to a disi* 
tance. 

** No," be exclaimed, as he thus volun- 
tarily deprived himself of the means of 
gratifying his rage; *^ not again— not 
agam ! 

Hobbie retreated a step or two in great 
surprise, discomposure^ and disdain, at ha« 
ving been placed in such danger by aa 
object apparently so contemptible. 

" The de'iFs in the body for strength 
and bitterness 1" were the first words that 
escaped him, which he followed up with 
an^^pology for the accident that had 
given rise to their disagreement. ** I 
am no justifying Kilibuck a'thegether nei- 
ther, and I am sure it is as vexing to 
me as to you, Elshie, that the mischance 
^ should hae happened ; but I'll send you 
twa goats and twa fat gimmers, man, to 
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make a' straight again. A wise man like 
you sbouldna bear malice against a poor 
dumb thing; ye see that a goat's like 
first cousin to a deer, sae he acted but 
according to his nature after a'. Had it 
been a pet-lamb, there wad hae been mair 
to be said. . Ye suld keep sheep, £U 
akie, and no goat3, where there's sae monjr 
deer-hounds about — but VH send ye 
baith," 

" Wretch r said the Hermit, ** your 
cruelty has destroyed one of the only 
creatures in existence that would look on 
me with kindness/' 

/^ Dear, Elshie, I'm wae you suld hae 
cause to say sae ; I'm sure it was na wi' 
my will.-^— And yet, it's true, I should hae 
minded your goats, and coupled up the 
dogs* I'm sure I would rather they had 
worried the primest wether in my faulds. 
-^Come, man, forget and forgi'e. Tm e'eii 
as vexed as ye can be — But I am a bride- 
groom, ye see* and that puts a' things out 
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o' my head, t thmk. There's the marriage 
dinner, or gude part o% that my twa bri^ 
thers are bringing on a sled round by the 
Riders' Slack, three goodly bucks as ever 
ran on Dallom-lea, as the sang says ; they 
couldna come the straight road for the 
aaft grund. I wad send ye a bit venison, 
but ye wadna take it weel maybe, ibr 
Killbuck catched it.'' 

During this long speech, in which the 
good-natured Borderer endeavoured to 
propitiate the offended Dwarf by every 
argument he could think of, he heard 
him with his eyes bent on the ground, as 
if in the deepest meditation, and at length 
broke forth—" Nature ? — yes ! it is in- 
deed in the usual beaten path of Natute. 
The strong gripe and throttle ihe weak ; 
the rich depress and despoil the needy ; 
the happy (those who are idiots enough to 
think themselves happy) insult the misery 
and^diminish the consolation of the wretch- 
ed«--Go hence, thou who bast contrived 



TH2 BLACK VWART^ 155 

to give an additional pang to tlie moat mi* 
serable of human beings — thou who hast 
deprived me of what I half cojisidered a$ 
a source of comfort. Go hence, and en« 
joy the happiness prepared for thee at 
home r 

'* Never stir/' said Hobbie, ^' if I wadna 
take you wi' me, man, if ye wad but say 
it wad divert ye. to be at the bridal on 
Monday. There will be a hundred strap* 
ping Elliots to ride the brouze-^the like's 
no been seen sin the days of auld Martin 
of the Preakin^tower — I wad send the 
sled for ye wi' a canny powny." 

** Is it to me you propose once snore 
to mix in the society of the common 
herd ?'* 

*^ Commons r retorted Hobbie, '^ nae 
siccan commons neither ; the Elliots hae 
been lang kenn*d a gentle race/' 

^< Hence I begone T' reiterated the 
Dwarf; '^ may tlie same evil luck attend 
thee that thou hast left behind with me ! 
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If I go not with you myself, see if yoti 
can escape what my attendants. Wrath 
and Misieryi have brought to thy threshold 
before thee.'' 

^* I wish ye wadns^ speak that gate,** 
said Hobbie. ** Ye ken yoursel, £lshie» 
naebody judges you to be ower canny ; 
now I'll tell ye just ae word for a* — ^ye 
hae spoken as muckle as wussing ill to me 
and mine; now, if ony mischance happen 
to Grace, which God forbid> or to myself 
or to the poor dumb tyke; or if I be 
^kaithed and injured in body, gudes, or 
gear, Til no forget wha it is that it's ow- 
ing to." ' ^ 

** Out, hind !" exclaimed the Dwarf: 
** home ! home to your dwelling, and think 
on me when you find what has befallen 
there. *^ 

^^ Aweel, aweel,'^said Hobbie, mounting 
his horse, *^ it serves naething to strive 
wi' cripples, they are aye cankered; but 
FU just tell ye ae thing, neighbour, thatp 
if things be otherwise than weel wi' Grace 
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Armstrong, I'se gi*e you a scouther if there 
be a tarbarrel iu the five parishes.'* 

So saying, he rode off ; and £lshie» af« 
ter looking at him with a scornful and 
indignant laugh> took spade and mattock, 
and occupied himself in digging a grave 
for hi$ deceased favourite. 

A low whistle, and the words, '^ His^ 
Elshie, hist r disturbed him in this me^ 
lancholy occupation. He looked up, and 
the Red Reiver of Westburnflat was he^ 
fore him. Like Banquo's murderer, there 
was blood on his face, as well as upon the 
rowels of his spurs ^nd ^he sides of his 
over-ridden horse. 

'^ How now, ruffian }"* demanded the 
Dwarf, •' is thy job chared r*' 

** Aye, aye, doubt not that, Elshie," an* 
swered the frieebooter ; ^' when I ride, my 
foes may moan. They haye had mair light 
than comfort at the Heugh-foot this morn* 
ing ; there's a toDm byre and a wide, and 
a wail and a cry for the bonny bride^" 

*^ The bride ?'• 



198 TAX.£S QF H7 ULVDXORD. 

. <^ Aye; Charlie Cheat*the^Woodie» a& 
we ca' him, that's Charlie Foster of Tin-* 
fiiiig Be^tk, has promised to keep her in 
Cumberland till the blast blaw bye. She 
saw me, and kenn*d me in the splore, for 
the mask fell frae my face for a blink. 
I am thinking it wad concern my safety 
if she were to come back, here, for th^e's 
irnmy o' the Ellic^, and they band weel 
thegither for right or. wrang. Now, what 
I chiefly come to ask your rede in, is, how 
to make her sure ?" 

** Would'st thou murder her, then?* 
^' Umph ! no, no ; that I would not do^ 
if I could help it. But they say they can 
whiles get folk cannily away to the plan* 
tations from some of the out ports, and 
something to boot for them that brings a 
bonny wench. They're wanted beyond 
seas thae female cattle, and they're no 
that scarce here* But I think o' doing 
better for this lassie. There's a lady, that, 
unless she be a' the better bairn, is to be 
sent to foreign parts whether she will or 
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no ; no\V| I think of sending Grace to 
wait on ber-— she's a bonny lassie. Hobbie 
will bae a merry morning when he conies 
hame, and misses baith bride and gear/' 
" Aye ; and do you not pity him ?** 
** Wad he pity me were I gaeing up the 
Castle-hill at Jeddarl?* And yet I rue 
something for the bit lassie ; but he'll get 
anitber, and little skaith dune — ^ane is as 
gude as anither. And now^ you that like 
to hear o' splores, heard ye ever o' a bet« 
ter ane than I hae had this morning ?*' 

*« Air, ocean, and fire,'* said the Dwarf, 
speaking to himself^ ** the earthquake, 
the tempest, the volcano^ are all mild and 
moderate, compared to the wrath of man. 
And what is this fellow, but one more 
skilled than others in executing the end 
of his existence ?— Hear me, felon, go again 
where I before sent thee/' 



* The place of execution at that ancient burgh, 
where many of Westbamflat's profession ba?e iaa4e 
their final exit. 
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« To the steward r 

" Aye; and tell him, Elshcndcr the Re* 
cluse commands him to give thee gold. 
But, hear me, .let the maiden be dia* 
charged free and unii\}uredi return her 
to her friends^ and let her swear not to 
discov^er thy villainy,'' 

♦' Swear?" said Westburnflat, " but 
what if she break her aith ? Women are . 
not famous for keeping their plight A 
wise man Uke you should ken that — ^And 
uninjured — wha kens what may happca 
^ere she to be left lang at Tinning*Beck ? 
Charlie Cheat-the-Woodie is a rough cus-» 
tomer* But if the gold could be made up 
to twenty pieces, I think I could insure 
her being wi' her friends within the twen* 
ty-four hours." 

The Dwarf took his tablets from his 
pocket, marked a line in them, and tore 
out the leaf. " There," he said, giving 
the robber the leaf—** But, mark me; thou 
knowest I am not to be fooled by thy 
treachery ; if. thou darest to disobey my 
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directions, thy wretched life, be sure, shall 
answer it/* 

'* I know/' said the fellow, looking 
down, " that you have power on earth, 
however you came by it j you can do what 
nae other man can do, baith by physic and 
foresight; and the gold is shelled down 
when ye command, as fast as I have seen 
the ash-keys fall in a. frosty morning in 
October. I will not disobey you," 

*' Begone, then, and relieve me of thy 
hateful presence/' 

The robber set spurs to his horse^ and 
rode on without reply. 

Hobbie Elliot had, in the meanwhile, pur- 
sued his journey rapidly, harassed by thpse 
oppressive and indistinct fears that all 
was not right, which men usually term 
a presentiment of misfortune. Ere he 
reached the top of the bank from which 
!fae could look down on his own habitation, 
he was met by his nurse, a person, then, of 
•great consequence in all families in JScot- 
land, 'whether of the higher or middling 

8 
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classes* The conncictioB between them 
and their foster-children was considered a 
tie far too dearly intimate to be broken ; 
and it usually happened, in the course cyf 
years, that the nurse became a resident in 
the family of her foster son, assisting in 
the domestic duties,- and receiving all 
marks of attention and regard from tbe 
heads of the family. So soon as Hobbie 
recognized the figure of Annaple, in her 
red cloak and black liood, he could not 
help exclaiming to himself, " What ill 
luck can hae brought the auld nurse sae 
far frae hame, her that never stirs a gun- 
shot frae the door^stane for ordinar?— 
Hout, it will just be to get crane* berries, 
or whortle^berries, or some such stuff, wtt 
of the mo&s^ to naake the pyes and tarts for 
the feast on Monday. ^-I cannot get the 
words of that cankered, auld, cripple de'ira- 
buckie out d- my head-^the least thing 
makes me dread $Qsm ill news.-^0, Kill- 
buck, man I were there nae djoer and goats 
in the countrjr bc&id^s, but ye behoved 
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to gang and worry his creaturCi bye a^ 
other folks' r 

By this time Annaple, with a brow like 
a tragic volume, had hobbled towards him, 
and caught his horse by the bridle. The 
despair in her look was so evident as to de- 
prive him even of the power of asking the 
cause. •' O my bairn T' she cried, " gang 
na forward — gang na forward — it's a sight 
to kill ony body, let alane thee/' 

" In God's name, what's the matter ?*• 
said the astonished horseman, endeavour, 
ing to extricate his bridle from the grasp 
of the old woftian ; " for Heaven's sake, 
let me go and see what's the matter;'' 

*^ Ohon ! that I should have lived to 
see the day ! — ^The steading's a' in a low*, 
and the bonny stack-yard lying in thie red 
ashes, and the gear a' driven away. But 
gang na forward; it wad break yotit 
young heart, hinny, tb see what my auM 
e*en has seen this morning*** ^ ' 

" And who has dared to do this? let go 
my bridle, Annaplc— where is my grand- 
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inother--.my sisters ?— Where is Grace Arm^ 
strong ? — God ! — the words of the war- 
lock are knelling in my ears 1" 

He sprung from his horse to rid himself 
of Annaple's interruption, and, ascending 
the hill with great speed> soon came in 
view of the spectacle with which she had 
threatened him. It was indeed a heart- 
breaking sight. The habitation which he 

* 

had left in its seclusion^ beside the moua?- 
tain stream, surrounded with every evi« 
dence of rustic plenty^ was now a was- 
ted and blackened ruin. From amongst 
the shattered. and sable walls the smoke 
continued to rise* The turf-stack^ the 
barn-yard, the offices, stocked with cattle, 
all the wealth of an upland cultivator of 
the period, of which poor Elliot possessed 
no common share, had been laid waste or 
carried off in a single nights He stood a 
moment motionless^ and then exclaimed, 
f' I am ruined-<-*ruined to the ground I— But 
icurse on the warld's gear— H^d it not been 
the week before my bridal— But I am nae 
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bate, to sit down and gr«et about it If I 
can but find Grace, and my grandmother, 
and my sisters weel, I can go to the wars in 
Flanders, as my gude-sire did wi' auld 
Buccleuch — At ony rate, I will keep up a 
heart, or they will lose theirs a^thegether,^ 

Manfully strode Hobbiie down the hill, 
resolved to suppress his own despair, and 
administer consolation which he did not 
feeU The neighbouring inhabitants of the 
dell, particularly those of his own nattie, 
had alriBady assembled. The younger part 
were in arms and clamorous for revenjge, 
althaugh they knew not upon whom ; the 
elder were taking measures-for the relief 
of the distressed family. Annaple's x^ot- 
tag6, which was situated down the brook, 
at some distance from the !5cene of mischief, 
had been hastily adapted for the temporary 
accommodation of the old lady and her 
daughters, with such articled as had been 
contributed by the neighbours, for very 
little was saved frdm the wreck. 

" Are we to stand here a' day, sirs,** exr 

VOL I. G 
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claimed one tall young man, *' and look at 
the burnt wa's of our kinsman's house ?— 
Every wreath of the reek is a blast of 
shame upon us ! Let us to horse, and take 
the chase.-— Wha has the nearest blood* 
hduhd r" 

-" It'3 young EamsclifFy * answered an-- 
other ; ** and he's been on and away wi^ 
lux horse lang syne, to see if he can track 
them." 

^* Let us follow him then, and raise the 
country, and make mair help as we ride, 
and then h^ve at the .Cumberhnd reivers 
--.Take, bum, and slay — they that lie near* 
est us shall smart first/' 

** Whisht ! baud your tongues, daft caU 

lants," said an old man, *^ ye dinna ken 

what ye speak about* What! wad ye 

raise war atween twa pacificated coun- 

^ tries?" 

** And what signifies deaving us wi' 
tales about our fathers,'* retorted the 
young man, •* if we're to sit and see our 
friends' houses burned ower their heads. 
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ff 

and no put out a band to revenge them ? 
Our fathers didnado that, I tronr*" 

^VI am no saying ony thing against re- 
venging Hobbic's wrang, puir chield ; but 
we maun take the law wi' us in thae days, 
Simori," answered the more prudent elder, 

*' And, besides," said another old man, 
^ I dinna believe there's ane now living 
that kens the lawful mode of following a 
fray across the Borden Tarn o* WTiittram 
k'enn'd a' about it, but he died in the hard 
winter/' 

" Ay," said a third, ** he was at the great 
gathering when they chased as. far as 
Thirl wall — it was the year afker the fight 
at Philiphaugh/' 

**Houtr exclaimed another of these 
discording counsellors, *^ there-s nae great 
skill needed ; just put a lighted peat on 
the end of a spear, or hay^^fork, or some* 
thing, and blaw a horn, and cry the gather- 
ing'^word, and then it's lawful to foUpw 
gear into England^ and recover it by the 
strong handy or to take gear frae some 
other Englishman^ {uroviding ye lift nae 
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mair than's been lifted frae you, — that's 
the auld Border law, made at Drundennan, 
in the days of the Black Douglas, De*il 
,ane need doubt it." 

^^ Come away, then, lads,** cried Simon^ 
^^ get to your geldings, and we'll take auld 
Cuddy the muckle tasker wi' us ; he. kens 
the value o' the stock and plenishing that's 
been lost Hobbie's stalls and stake^shall 
be fou again or night; and if we canna 
big up the auld house sae soon, we'se lay 
an English ane as low as Heughfoot is-^ 
and that's fair play, a* the warld owen" 

This* animating proposal was received 
with great applause by the younger part 
of the assemblage, when a whisper ran. 
among them/ ^^ There's Hobbie himseT, 
puir fallow ; we'll be guided by him*" 

The principal sufferer, having now 
reached the bottom of the hill, pushed on 
through the crowd, unable, from the tu- 
multuous state of his feelings, to do more 
than receive and return the grasps of the 
friendly hands by which his neighbours 
and kinsmen mutely expressed their sym- 



THE BLACK DW^ARF. 149 

pathy in his misfortune* While he press- 
ed Simon of Hackburn's hand, his anxiety 
at length, found words. ** Thank ye, Si- 
mon — thank ye, neighbours — I ken what 
ye wad a* say— But where are they ?— 

Where are" He stopped, as if afraid 

even to name the objects of his enquiry ; 
and, with a similar feeling, his kinsmen, 
without reply, pointed to the hut, into 
which Hobbie precipitated himself with 
the desperate air of one who is resolved 
to know the worst at once. A general «X4 
pression of sympathy accompanied him.-^ 
** Ah, puir fallow — puir Hobbie !** 

*^ He'll learn the warst o% now !'* 

''But I trust EamscIiiF will' get some 
speerings of the puir lassie/' 

Such were the exclamations of the 
group, which, having -no acknowledged 
leader to direct their motions, passively^ 
awaited the return of the sufferer, and de* 
termined to be guided by his directions. 

The meeting between Hobbie and his 
family was in the highest degree affect- 
ing« His sisters threw themselves upon 
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him^ and almost stifled him with their ca- 
resses, as if to prevent his looking round 
to distinguish the absence of one yet more 
beloved. 

** God help thee, my son ! He can help, 
when worldly trust is a l)roken reed." — 
Such was the welcome of the matron to hei 
unfortunate grandson. He looked eagerly 
round, holding two of his sisters by the 
band, while the third hung about his neck 
— ** I see you— I count you-^My gr^ndmo* 
then Lilias« Jean, wd Annot ; but whcr^ 

is " he hesitated, and then continued, 

as if witb an effort,—** Whcse is Grace ? 
Surely this is not a time to hide hersel frae 
me— there's nae time for daffing now." 

" Q brother !" and '* Our poor Grace r 

m 

was the only answer his questions could 
procure, till his grandmother rose up, and 
gently disengaging hinj from the weeping 
girls, led him to a seat, and, with the af- 
fecting serenity which sincere pity, like oil 
sprinkled on the waves, can throw over the 
most acute feelings, she said> " My bairn, 
when thy grandfather was killed in the 
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warSi and left me Mrith s'rx orphauft around 
me, with scarce bread to eaC, or a roofto 
cover U3| I. had streiigth,-«-not of mine 
own*— but I had strength given me to say, 
The Lard's will be done ! My $on, our 
peaceful house was last night broken into 
by nioss*troopers, armed and masked ; they 
have taken and destroyed all, and carried 
off our dear Grace ; — pray for strength to 
say, His will be done/' 

** Mother ! mother I urge me aot-*-^! 
caimot*-«>not now^— I am a sinful man, and 
jof a hardened race. — Masked— ^armed- 
Grace carried off! Gi'e me my sword, and 
my father's knapsack*--^! will have ven- 
geance, if I should go to the pit of darkness 
to seek it !" 

** O my bairn, my bairn ! be patient under 
the rod. Who knows when he may lift his 
hand off from us ? Young Earnspliff, Hea<^ 
ven bless him, has ta'en the chase, with 
Bavie of Stenhouse, and the first comers^ 
I cried to let house and plenishing burn, 
and follow the reivers to recover Grace, 
and Earnscliff and his men were ower the 
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Fell within three hours after the deed. 
God bless him ; he's a real £arnsclifF-^he'8 
his father's true son^-^a leal friend." 

'^ A trae friend, indeed ; God bless 
him r exclaimed Hobbie ; ^* let^s on and 
away, and take the chase aftei* him/' 

** O, my child, before you run on danger^ 
let me hear you but say, His will be 

" Urge me not, mother-^not now/* He 
was rushing out, when, looking back, he 
observed his grandmother make a mute 
attitude of affliction. He returned hastily^ 
threw himself into her arms, and said, 
" Yes, mother, Ixan say, His will be done, 
since it will comfort you/' 

" May He go forth— may He go forth 
with you, my dear bairn j and O, may He 
give you cause to say on your return, His 
name be praised !" 

" Farewell, mother !— farewell, my dear 
sisters !" exclaimed £lliot, and rushed out 
of the house. 



-\-'. 
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CHAPTER VIIL 

Now horse and hattock, cried the laird, — 

Now horse and hattock, speedilie i 
They that wiona ride for Tellfer^s kye, 

Le^ them never look hi the fiice o' me* 

Border Ballad. 

'< Horse ! horse ! amd spear T' exclaim* 
ed Hobble to his kinsmen,— Many a ready 
foot was in the stirrup ; and^ while Elliot 
hastily collected arms and accoutrements, 
no easy matter in such a confu^ifMi, the 
glen resounded with the approbation of 
his younger friends. 

" Ay, ay !" exclaimed Simon of Hack* 
burn, ^^ that's the gate to take it, Hobbi^, 
Let women sit and greet at hame, men 
miist do as they have been done by ; its 
the Scripture says't," ' 

'^ Haud your tongue, sir/' said one of the 

g2 
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seuiors> sternly ^ - ' dinna abuae the Word 
that gate, ye dmna kea what ye apeak 
about." 

" Hae ye cmy tidings?— Hae ye ony 
speerings^ Hobbie?— O, callants, dinna be 
ower hasty/' said old Dick of the Dingle. 

** What signifies preaching to us e'enow," 
said Simon ; ^' if ye canna make help 
yoursel, dinna keep them back that can*'* 

** Whisbt, sir ; wad ye take vengeance 
or ye ken wfaa has wrang'd ye r'^ 

'^ D ye think we dinna ken the road to 
England as weel as our fathers before ns ? 
—All evil comes out o' thereaway— it's 
an auld saying and a true ; and well e'en 
away there, as if the devil was blawing us 
south." 

" We'll follow the track o' EarnscliiF'a 
hprses ower the waste/' cried one Elliot 

" I'll prick them out through the blind* 
est moor in the Border an' there had been 
a fair held there the day before/' said 
Hugh, the blacksmith of Ringleburn, ''for 
I aye shoe his horse wi^ my ain hand.^ 
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Lay on the deer-hounds/' cried ano* 
ther ; *' where are they r" 

'' Hout,.man, the $un's been lang up, 
and the dew is aiF the grund — the scent 
will never lie.'* 

Hobbie instantly whistled on his hounds^ 
which were roving about the ruins of 
their old habitation, and filling the air 
with their doleful howls. 

•^ Now, Killbuck," said Hobbie, « try 
thy skill this day"— and then, as if a light 
liad suddenly broke on hiniy— '^ that ill 
fa'ard goblin spak something o' this. He 
anay ken inair o't, either by villains on 
earth, or devils below — I'll hae it frae 
liim, if I should cut it out o' his mis- 
shapen bouk wi' my whinger." He then 
hastily gave directions to his comrades, 
** Four o' ye, wi' Simon, baud right for- 
ward to ' Grasmes'-gap. If they're £ng* 
lish, they'll be for , being back that way. 
The rest disperse by twasome and three- 
some through the waste, and meet me at 
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the Trysting-pool. Tell my brothers, when 
they come up, to follow and meet us 
therfe— Poor lads,, they will hae hearts weel 
nigh, as sair as mine— little think they 
what a sorrowful house they are bringing 
their venison to— ril ride ower Muckle- 
stane-Moor myseL** 

** And if I were you,'* said Dick of the 
Dingle, ^^ I would speak to canny £lshie« 
He can tell ye whatever betides in this 
land, if he's sae minded." 
• ** He shall tell me,** said Hobbie, who 
was busy putting his arms in order, '' what 
he kens o' this night's job, or I shall right 
weel. ken wherefore he does not/' 

" Ay, but speak him fair, my bonny 
man— speak him fair, Hobbie; the like o' 
him will no bear thrawing. They con- 
verse sae muckle wi' thae fractious ghaists 
and evil spirits, th^t it clean spoils their 
temper/* 

^' Let me alane to guide him,** answer- 
ed Hobble ; ^^ tbeje's that in my breast 
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this day, that would ower^maister a' the 
warlocks on earth, and a' the devils in 
helL'\ 

And being now fully equipped, he threw 
himself on. his horse, and spurred him at a 
rapid trot against the steep ascent. 

Elliot speedily surmounted the hill^ rode 
down ^the other, side at the same rate, 
crossed a wood, and traversed a long glen, 
ere he at length regained Mucklestane- 
Moon As he was obliged, in the course 
of his journey, to relax hi» speed in con* 
sideratibn of the labour which his horse 
might still have to undergo, he had time 
to consider maturely in what manner he 
should address the Dwarf; in order to ex- 
tract from him the knowledge which he 
supposed him to be in possession of con- 
cerning the authors of his misfortunes. 
Hobbie, though blunt, plain of speech, 
and hot of; disposition, like mpst of his 
countrymen, was by no means deficient in 
the shrewdness which is also their cha« 
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racteristic. He reflected, that from what 
he had observed ob the memoralile night 
when the Dwarf was first seen, and from 
the conduct of that mysterious bein^ever 
since, he was likely to be rendered even 
more obstinate in his sulleoness by threats 
dnd violence. 

" I'll speak him fair/' he said^ " as auld 
Dickon advised me. Though folk say he 
has a le^igue wi' Satan, he canna be sic an 
incarnate devil as no to take some pity in 
a case like mine; and folk tbreep he^li 
whiles do good, charitable sort o' things^ 
I'll keep my heart down as weel as I ca% 
and stroke hiin wi' the hair; and if the 
warst come to the warst> it's but wringing 
the head o' him about at last*" 

In this dtspositioA of accommodation he 
approached the hut of the Solitary. 

The old man was not upon his seat of 
audience^ nor could Hobbie perceive him 
in his garden, or enclosures. 

*^ He's gotten into his very Keep/' said 
Hobbie, " maybe to be out o' the gate. 
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but I'se pu' it dowa about his lugs^ if I 
canna win at him otherwise/^ 

Having thus communed with himself, 
he raised his roice, and invoked Elshie in 
a tone as aupplieating as his conflicting 
feelings would permit. ** Elshie^ my gude 
friend/* No reply, ^* Elshie, canny Fa* 
ther Elshie.'' The Dwarf remained mute. 
^^ Sorrow be in the crooked cascase of 
thee,'' said the Borderer between his teetb> 
and then again attempting a soothing 
tone ; ^' good Father Elshie, a piost tni- 
iserable creature desires some counsel of 
your wisdom.'* 

'^ The better V* answered, the shrill and 
discordant voice of the Dwarf through a 
very small window, tesembling an arrow- 
slit, which he had constructed near the 
-door of his dwelling, and through which he 
could see any one who approached it, 
without the possibility of their looking in 
upon him. 

'' Tlie better !'' said Hobbie impatient- 
ly 5 '* what is the better, Elshie ? Do you 

10 
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not hear roe tell you I am the most mi^- 
serable wretch living ?*' 

'^ And do you not hear me tell you it is 
so much the better? and did I not tell 
you this morning, when you thought 
yourself so happy, What an evening was 
coming upon you r" 

" That ye did e'en/* replied Hobbie, 
'^ and that gars me come to you for ad«> 
vice now; they that foresaw the trouble 
maun ken the cure/' 

^* I know no cure, for earthly trouble/* 
returned the Dwarf; ** ot, if I did, why 
should I help others, when none hath aid^ 
ed me ? Have I not lost wealthy that would 
have bought all thy barren hills a hundred 
times over? rank, to which thine is as 
that, of a peasant? society, where there 
was an interchange of all that was amia- 
ble-t-of all that was intellectual ? Have I 
not lost all this ? Am I hot residing here, 
the veriest outcast on the face of Nature^ 
in the most hideous and most solitary of 
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ber retreatSi myself more hideous than all 
that is around me ? And why should other 
worms complain to me when they are 
trodden on, since I am myself lying crush^ 
ed and writhing under the chariot-<wheel ?" 

*' Ye may have lost all this,** answer* 
ed Hobbie, in the bitterness of emotion ; 
*' land and friends^ goods and gear ; ye 
may hae lost them a^-^^but ye ne'er can 
hae sae sair.a heart as mine, for ye ne'er 
lost ^ae Grace Armstrong. And now my 
last hopes are gane^ and I shall ne'er see 
hermair." 

This be said in the tone of deepest 
emotion — and there followed a deep pause^ 
for. the mention of 'his bride's name had 
overcome the more angry and irritable 
feelings of poor Hobbie. Ere he had 
again * addressed the Solitary^ the bony 
hand and long fingers of the latter, hold- 
ing a large leathern bag, was thrust forth 
at the small window, and^as it unclutch* 
ed the burden, and let it drop with a 
clang uppn tbe ground, his harsh voice 
again addressed Elliot. 
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** There — there Ues a salve for nvwy 
human ill ; so, at least, each human wretch 
readily thinks* — Begone; return twice ai 
wealthy as thou wert before yester^y^ 
and torment me no more with questions, 
complaints, or thanks ; they are alike odi- 
ous to me/' 

^ " It is a* gowd, by Heavens !" said EF* 
liot, having glanced at the contents f 
and then again addressing the Hermit^ 
^^ Muckle obliged for yoiir good*will ; and 
I wad biythely gi'e you a bond for somt 
o' the siller, or a wadset ower the lands a' 
Widopen. But I dinna ken, £lshie ; to be 
free wi' you, I dinna like to use siller un« 
less I kennM it was decently come by ; 
and maybe it might turn into sclate-stanes, 
and cheat some poor man*** 

*' Ignorant idiot!** retorted ;the Dwarf, 
'' the trash is as genuine poison as evef 
was dug out of the bowels of the earth. 
Take it— use it,. and may it thrive with 
you as it hath done widi me f 

" But I tell you,^ said Elliot, " it was 
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&a about the gear that I was consulting 
you, — it was a braw barn-yard, doubtless, 
and thirty head of finer cattle there were 
na on this side of the Cat*raiU but let 
the gear gang,~if ye could but gi'c me 
speerings o' puir Grace, I would be con- 
tent to be your slaTe for life, in ony thing 
that didna toi£ch my salyation. O £lshie, 
speak, man, speak !'' 

" Weil, • then,'* answered the Ihyarf, as 
if worn out by his importunity, ^' since 
tlmn hast nbt enough of woes of thine 
own, but must needs seek to burden thy- 
self with those of a partner, seek her 
whom, thou hast lost in the fFest.'* 

« In the West ? That's a wide word/' 

." It is the lat," said the Dwarf, "which 
I design to utter j** and he drpw the shut- 
ters of his window, leaving Hobble to 
make the most of the hint he had given. 

The west! the west ^—thought El- 
liot; the country is pretty quiet down 
that way, unless it were Jock o' the Tod- 
holes ; and he's ower auld now for the lik& 
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o' thae jobs.— West !— By my life, it must 
be Westburnflat. ^' Elshie, just tetl me one 
word. Am I right ? Is it Westburnflat ? 
If I am wrang, say sae. I wadna like to 
wy te an innocent neighbour wi' violence-^ 
No answer ?-^It must be the Red Reiver — 
I didna think he wad hae ventured on me, 
nieither, and sae mony kin as there's of us 
— I am thinking he'll hae some better 
backing than his Cumberland friend^. — 
Fareweel to you, Elshie, and rnony thanks 
—"I dounna be fashed wi' the siller e*en 
now, for I maun awa' to meet my friends 
at the Trysting.place--*Sae, if ye carena 
to open the window, ye can fetch it in af- 
ter I am awa'.'* 

Still there was no reply. 

'^ He's deaf, or he's daft, or he's baith $ 
but I hae nae time to stay to claver wi' 
him." 

And off rode Hobbie Elliot towards the 
place of rendezvous which he had named 
to his friends. 
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Four or five riders were already gather- 
ed at the Trysting-pooK They stood in 
close consultation together, while their 
horses were permitted to graze among the 
poplars which overhung the broad still 
pooL A more numerous party were seen 
coming from the southward. It proved to 
be EamselifF and his party, who had fol- 
lowed the track of the cattle as far as the 
English border, but had halted on the in- 
formation that a considerable force was 
drawn together under some of the jacobite 
gentlemen in that district, and there were 
tidings of insurrection in different parts of 
Scotland. This took away from the act 
which had been perpetrated, the' appear- 
ance of private animosity, or love of plun- 
der ; and EarnsctifF was now disposed to 
regard it as a symptom of civil wan The 
young gentleman greeted Hobbie with the 
most sincere sympathy, and informed him 
of the news he had received. ** Then, 
may I never stir frae the bit," said Elliot, 
*^ if auld Ellieslaw is not at the bottom o' 
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the bale villainy ! Ye see he's leagued wi' 
the Cumberland Catholics ; and that 
agrees weel wi' what Elshie hinted about 
Westburnflat» for EUieslanr aye protected 
hitn> and he will want to harry and disarm 
the country about his ain hand before he 
breaks out". . 

Some now remembered that the party 
of ruffian^ had been heard to say they 
were. acting for James VIIL, and were 
charged to disarm.all rebels. Others had 
heard Westburnflat boast that Ellieslaw 
would soon be in arms for the Jacobite 
cause, and that he himself was to hold a 
command iinder him, and that they would 
be bad neighbours for young Earnsdiffi 
and all that stood out for the established 
government. The result was a strong be* 
lief that Westburnflat had headed the 
party under Ellieslaws orders, and they 
resolved to proceed instantly to the house 
■of the former, and, if possible^ to secure 
his person. They were by this time join* 
ed by so many of their dispersed friends^ 



that their tminber amounted to upwards 
of twenty horsemen, well mounted, and 
tolerablyi though variously, armed« 

nA brook, which issued frpm a narrow 
glen among the hill^ entered, at West* 
bumilat, upon the open marshy level, 
which» expanded about half a mile in 
eyeFy direction, gives name to the spot* 
In this place th^e character of the stream 
becomes changed, and, from being a live-* 
ly brisk-running mountain-torrent, it stag<i> 
natesy like a blue swollen snake, in duA 
deep windings through the swampy leveL 
On the side' of the stream, and nearly 
about the centre of the plain, arose the 
Tower of Westburnflat, one of the few rje- 
maining strong-holds formerly so nume- 
rous upon the Bordeprs* The ground upon 
which it stood was gently elevated above 
the marsh for the space of about a hundred 
yards, aiFording an esplanade of dry turf, 
which extended itself im the immediate 
neighbourhood of the tower ; but, beyond 
which, the surface presented to strangers 
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was that of an impassable and dangerous 
bog. The owner of the tower and his in- 
mates alone knew the winding and intricate 
paths ; which, leading over ground which 
was comparatively sound, admitted visitors 
to his residence. But among the ptLvty 
which were assembled under EarnsclifF's 
directions, there was mbre than one person 
qualified to' act as a guide. . For although 
the owner's character- and habits of life 
were generally known, yet the laxity of 
feeling with respect to property, prevent-^ 
ed his being looked on with the abhor*- 
rence with which he must have been re- 
garded in a more civilized country. He 
was considered, among his more peaceable 
neighbours, pretty much as a gilmbler^ 
cock-fighter, or horse-jockey, would be re- 
garded at tlie present day; a person, of 
course, whose habits were to be condemn- 
ed, and his society, in general, avoided, 
yet who could not be consideried a^ mark- 
ed with the indelible infamy attached td 

his profession^ where laws have been ha- 

8 
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bilually observed. And their indignation 
Was awakened against him upon this occa-* 
sion, not so much on account of the gene- 
ral nature of the. transaction, which was 
Just such as was to be expected from this 
marauder, as that the violence had been 
perpetrated upon a neighbour against 
whom he had no cause of quarrel, against 
a friend of thert own,— above all, against 
one of the name of Elliot, to which ^ clan 
most of them belonged. It was not, there- 
fore, wtinderful that there should be seve- 
ral in theband pretty well acquainted with 
the locality of his habitation, and! capable 
of giving such directions and guidance as 
saon placed the whole party on the open 
«pace of firm grt)und in front of the Towtt 
of Westburnflat^ 
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CHAPTER 1X4 

f 

ISd spak the knicht ^ tbe geamit sed, 
Lead forth with the, the sely makly 

And mak me quite of the and ache; 
For glaoBsiiig ee, or biow io brent* 
Or cheek with rose and li]ye Ueiit» 

Me lists not ficht with the. 

Romaunce of the Falcon, 

THftower, before whick tlie party bow 
stood, was a small square buildmg^ of tbe 
most gloomy aspect The walls were of 
great thickness, a»d the windows^ or slits 
which served the purpose of wiodows, 
seemed rather calculated to afford the de* 
fenders the means of employing missile 
weapons than for admitting air or light to 
the apartments within. A small battlement 
projected over the walls on everj"^ side» and 
afforded farther advantage of defence by 
its niched parapet, within which arose a 
steep roof, flagged with grey stones, A 
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ftiagle turrjet at one angle, defended by a 
door studded with huge iron nailS| rose 
above the battlement, and gave access to 
the foof from within^ I^ the spiral stair- 
case which it enclosed. It seemed to the 
^rty that theii^ motions were watched by 
some one concealed within this turret ; and 
they were confirmed in their belief, when, 
through a narrow loop-hole, a female hand 
was. seen to wave a handkerchief, as if by 
way of signal to them. Hobbie was al- 
most out of his senses with joy and eager- 
ness. " It was Graee's hand and arm,** 
he said ; ^' I can swear to it amang a thou- 
sand. There is not the like of it on this 
side of the Lowdens-— We'll have her out, 
lads, if we should carry off the Tower of 
Westburnflat stane by stane.** 

Eamscliff, though be doubted the possi- 
bility of recognizing a fair maiden's hand 
at such a distance from the eye of the lo- 
ver, would say nothing to damp his friend's 
animated hopes, and it was resolved to 
summon the garrison. 
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The shouts of the partyi and the wind* 
ing.of one or two horns, at length brought 
,to a loopohole,* which^anked the entrance, 
tlie haggard face, of an ; old woman*— r 
** That's the Reiver's mother^" said one of 
the Elliots ; '* she's ten times waur than 
)iimsej, and is wyted for muqkle of the ill 
1^ does about the country." 

" Wha are ye ? What d*ye want here ?" 
were the queries of the, respectable pro* 
genitor. . > . 

«* We are seeking William Gr^me of 
Westburnflat," said EarnscliflT. 

'^ He is no at hame/' returned the old 
dame. . > 

** When did he leave home r** pursued 
£arn8clifF« 

** I canna tell," said the portress. 

*' When will he return ?'* said Hobbic 
Elliot. 

*^ I dinna ken nae thing about it/' re- 
plied the inexorable guardian of the Keep. 

** Is there any body within the tower 
with you r" again denaanded Earnsclitf. 
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** Naebody bi^t myscl and baudrons/' 
said the old woman. 

. **Then open the gate and adtnit us," 
said EarnsclifF; *' I am a justice of peace; 
and in search of theevidence of a felony.'' 

" De'i^be in their fingers that draws a 
bolt' for ye/' retorted the portress ^ " for 
mine shall never do it Think na ye shame 
cf yourselsy to come here siccan a band o^^ 
ye, wi^ your< swords and spears, and steel* 
caps, to frighten a lone widow woman?'* 
' ** Our information/* said' EarnsclifF, "is 
post tire; we are seeking goods which 
have been forcibly carried off, to a great 
ameunt." 

** And a yoong woman> that's been cruel- 
ly made prisoner^ that's worth mair than 
a' the gear, twice tokl/' said Hobbie, 
♦ *^ And I warn you/' continued Earns* 
cliff, " thafr your only way to prove your 
3on's innocence is to give us quiet admit- 
tance to search the house/' 

" And trbat will ye do, if I carena to 
ttwaw the keys; or draw the boltS) or open 
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tbe grate to sic a clanjamfrie i"^ said the 
old dame, scoflfingly. 

' ^^ Force our way wi' the king's k^yS| 
wd break the neck of every living toul 
we find in the bouse, if ye dkma ^ve it 
ower forthwith f menaced Hobbie. 

" Tbr^Uened folks live lang/' said the 
ha^, in the same tone of irony ; " there's 
the iron grate,— try your skill cm't, lads-—- 
it baa kept out aa gude men as you or 
now." 

So saying, she laughed, aod withdrew 
from the aperture through wiiich:she ha^ 
held tlie parley. ' . 

The besiegers now held a serious conatiH* 
ation. The immense thickness of the 
walls, and the small size of tbe wjodows^ 
might, for a time, have even resisted can« 
nOfU^shot. Tbe entrance was secured, first, 
by a strong grated door^ composed entire* 
ly of hammered iron, of such ponderous 
strength as seemed calculated to resist any 
force that could be brought against it. 
'^ Pinches or forehammers will tiever pick 
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upon%'' said Hugh, the blacksmith of 
Ringkbarn ; ^^ ye might as weel hatter at. 
it wi' pipe-4stapples/' 

Within the door«way> and at the distance 
of nine feet, which was the solid thick* 
ness of the wail| there was a secdud door 
of oak, crossedi both brea th and length-^ 
ways, with clenched bars of iron, and 
studded full of broad*beaded nails. Be- 
sides all these defences, they were by no^ 
means confident in the truth of the old 
dame's assertion, that she alone composed 
the garrison. The ihore knowing of the 
party had observed hoof^marks in the track 
by which they approached the tower, which 
seemed to indicate that several persons 
had very lately passed in, that direction. 

To all these difficulties were added their 
want of means for attacking the place. 
There was no hope of procuring ladders 
long enough to reach the battlements, and 
the windows, besides being very narrow, 
were secured with iron bars. Scaling was 
t^refore out of the question ; mining was 
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still mbre so, for want of tdbls and of gun-^ 
powder i neidier were the besiegers provi- 
ded wi^th food, means of sbeltery or other 
conveniences, whkh might have enabled 
them to convert the siege into a blockade ; 
and there would, at any rate, have been a 
risk of relief from some of the marauder's 
comrades. Hobbie grinded and gnashed his 
teeth, as, walking round the fastness, he 
could devise no means of making a forcible 
entry. At lengtli he sudde&Iy exclaimed, 
*^ And what for no. do as our fathers did 
lang syner— Put hand to the wark, lads, 
Let-.us cut up bushes and briars, pile thsm. 
before the door, and set fire to them, and 
smoke that auld devirs dam as if she were 
to be reested ibr bacbn«" 

All immediately closed with this propo*» 
sal, and some went to work with swords, 
and knives to cut down the alder and haw^ 
tliorn bushes which grew by the side of 
the sluggish stream, many of which were 
sufficiently decayed and dried for their pur- 
pose, while others b^gan to coU^t th^m, 
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lit a large is tack properly disposed for btirn^ 
ing as close to the ifon grate as they could 
be piled.' Fire was speedily obtained'fVom 
on^ of their guns, and Hobbie was already 
advanciiig to the pile with a kindled brand, 
when the surly ftce of the robber, and the 
muzzle of a musquetdon, were partially 
shetrii > at a shot^bole which -flanked the 
entrance* " Mony thanks to ye/' he said . 
scofiitfgly, ** for collecting sae miickle win- 
ter* eliding for us; but if ye step a foot 
nearer it m' that lunt^ it's be the dearest 
step ye ever made>in your days.** 

" We'll sun e see that/* said Hobbie, ad' 
vancing fearlessly with the torch* 

The inarauder snapped his piece at him; 
which, fortunately for our honest friends- 
did not go oif; while EarnsclifF, firing at^ 
the same moment at the narrow aperture' 
and- slight mark afforded by the robber*s<^ 
fkce, gra2ed ' the side of his head with a 
bullet. He had apparently calculated 
upon his post affording him more security/ 
for he no sooner felt the wound, though a^ 

tL9i 
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veiy slight on€» than he requested a par* 
ley> and demanded to know what thejr 
noeant by attacking in this faahiQn a peace- 
able apd hoQ^st maPt and shedding bis 
blood in that lawles&.manner ? 

« We w^nt your prisoner," said £anis<- 
cHfF„ " to be delivered up.tQ.us in safety/* 

** And what conc/^rn have you with b«r ?" 
replied the marauds; 

'' That/' retorled.Ea?ns^Hff, " yon^ wha 
ate detaining her by fQroe, have no rigt^ 
to enquire,** 

'' Aweel, I thiftk I can gi'e a gueas^^ 
said the robber. ^' Weel> airs^ I ann laith to 
enter into deadly feud with you by spilling 
any of your bluid, though Sarnscliff haana 
stopped to shed minew-^nd ye oiin hit a 
mark to a groat'^ bteadtb^^^^ to preveaKl 
mair skaith> I tm willing to dieliver tsp the 
prisoner, abcQ naie ieas wili pkasie you*"^ 

^^ And Hobbte's gear. ^'* oried Simon ^ 
Haekbur& ^* Wye tbiAk you're to be free 
to pluftdet our faulda ancd byres^ aa tf it 
were an auld wife's benr'cawy ?** 

t' As I liye by bread," replied Willie of 
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Westburoflat, *^ as I live by bread, I have 
not a single cloot of them ; they're a* 
ower the march lang syne ; theire s no a 
horn o' tbeiii lUiout the tower* Bui Fll 
see what o' theni eas be gotten! back, and 
rii take this day twa dayd to meet Bob- 
bie at the Castletoii wi' twa friends on 
ilka hide, and sde to make ad agfeenhent 
about a' the MTraog he cani wy te me wiV ' 

'' Ay, ay," said Elliot, *' that will do 
weel aneaghi''*^And theti fiside to his 
kinsman^. '' Marram on the gear! Lord* 
sake, man ! say nought about them* Let 
us but get poor Grace out o* that auld 
Uellicat^a clutches.*' 

'* Will ye gie m&ycmr trdrd, Earaseliff,'* 
said tbe marauder, who still lingered at 
the sbot-hole, ** ydur faiih and tmtfa^ 
with hand and glove, thdt i a^in fVlse to 
come and free td gae, with five Minutes 
ta open the gsrate, zuid five mttfute^ tb 
ftteek it fmd t6 diaW the bolts? ktfs winxtiL 
dd, f<i^r tbey wa»t ereisfaiog sairly^ Will 
ye do this ?^^ 

'' Vou ^baU havefttU tiime^'' ^Hd £ftm«« 



180' TAL£S OF Mr LANDLOlni. 

cliff, " I plight my faith and troth, my* 
hand and my glove.*' 

" Wait there a moment, then," said 
Westburnflat; ** or, hear ye, I wad rather' 
ye wad fa', back a ' pistol.slibt' from the 
doof. It-s no that I mistrust your \vbrd^ 
£arnscli£f, but it's^ best to be sure*" 
. "O, friend," thought Hobbie to him-' 
self, as he drew back, ^' an' I had you but 
on- Turner's-holm, and naebody bye but 
twa honest lads to see fair play, I wad make 
ye wish ye had broken your leg ere ye liad 
touched beast or body that belanged to 



me." 



'* He has a white feather in his wing 
this same 'Westburnflat after aV* said Si- 
mon of Hackburn, somewhat scandalized 
by his ready surrender. " He'll ne'er fill 
his father's boots.'' 

. In the itiean while, the inner door oS 
the tower was opened, and the mother of 
the freebooter appeared in the space' be* 
twi^t that and the outer grate. Willie 
himself was next seen leading foith a fe« 
malCj and the old woman^ carefully bolt- 



ing the grate^'ibehind tlnetn, remained on 
the post as i sort of centinel. 
! /^ Ony aneor "t^a o* ye come forward/ 
said , thfe- outlaw^ *.* and take her frae my 
hdjid.hale aixl sound." « : 

Hobbie advanced eagerly to meet bis 
betrothed bride. Earhscliff foUovred more 
slovt^ly to guard against .treachery. Sud- 
denly .Hobbie slackened his^ pacewinrthe 
deepest mortification, while that oif Earns-: 
cliff \vm bastened by impatidnt .'surprise. 
It was not .Grace Armstrongs but Miss 
Isabella. V.ere, whose liberation had been 
effected by .tb^k jap{}e^rance before the 

** Where i i». Grice? Where is Grace 
Armstrong!?" exclaifiiedhHobbie, ia the 
extremity'G^.w;raibandjindignatioh. ' : 

^ Not 'itt.iiiy. hands," :ans«Rered West- 
bufnflat; *^ ye' may. search! the tower, if 
ye misdoubt me.'* '' . 

J *f .You Yaiise. yiil^in/ yo^ ^sll account 
for her,' .on die ; on i the spdt,"' met Elliot, 
presenting his gHn. 
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But his companions/ who cow came, 
up, instantly disarmed faim of his M'eapon, 
^Vclaimthg, all at once^ '^ Hand and glove ! 
fkidi and troth ! Haud a' care, Hobfoie, we 
maun keep our faith with Westbutnflat^ 
wiere he the greatest rogue ever rode^" 

Thus protected, the outlaw recovered 
bis audacity, which had been somewhat 
daunted by the menadng gestaxt of £!• 
Ko*. - 

. *' I have kept my woifd, sks T be said» 
<< and I look to have nae Wrang amang 
ye.<!^If this is no thie prisoner ye sought," 
be said, addressing J^rnsclifi^ *^ ye'U ren- 
der her back to me again. I am answera- 
ble fat her to those. I^at aught her*'' 

^ For God's siake^ Mr! EarnscltfF, protect 
me!'' said Miss Vcare,. clhiging'to ber de- 
kvcrer;' f^do not yduabandonr one whom 
tbe, whole world seems to have abandon* 
cd " 

: " EoQ'itiatiiing/Vwhispefed Eucmdiff, 
'tlwm pEot^et ypn with- mylife." Th«tt 
turning to Westburnflat^ **^ "V^Maial** he 
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aatd, ^^ how. dar^d you to insult- this 
lady?" 

^^ For that matter, Eamscliff,'' answered 
Ihe freehooter, *^ I can answer to them 
tibat has better right to ask me than you 
have; but if you con^e with an armed 
force, and take her awa' from them that 
her friends lodged her wi'i how will you 
aiiswer that?-*«*fiut it'^ your ain affair— ; 
Nae single man can keep a tower against 
twenty— A' the men o' the Meatus downa 
do mair than they daw/* 

^* He lies most falsely,'' whispered I^ar, 
heMa; ** he carried me off by violence 
ffpni my father/' 

*• Maybe he only w^^d ye to think 
saie, hinny.) but it's n^e^b^sinc^sa c^ mriae. 
let it bie as it vna^^ — So ye w^^i^?i 
li^ hack to mer** ,. 
. *' Biaek toyw^ ifellow? Surely no/*, 
swerfid EaruAeliff; /M will p.rote^t Miss 
Veie^ a^dejicorC her;9a€ely wbfrievc^ sh^iia 
pteased to be convieyed/' 

• 4 
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*^ Ay, ay, maybe you and her hae set-^ 
tied that already." 

^^ And Grace f* interrupted Hobbie, 
shaking himself Ibose from the friends who 
bad been preaching to him the sanctity- 
of the safe conduct, upon the faith of 
which the freebooter had ventured from 
his tower. *^ Where's Grace?*' and he 
rushed oh the marauder^ sword in hand^^ 
Westburn flat thus pressed^ after (Jailing 
out; *• God sake, Hobbie, hear mc a gliff P^ 
fairly turned his back and fle(L His mo- 
ther isrtood ready, to open and shut the 
grate ;^ but Hobbie struck at the free- 
booter as he entered with so much force, 
that the sword made a considerable cleft 
in tlie lintel of the vaulted^door, which i8< 
still i^hewh: as a memorial of the raperioF* 
strength of those who lived in the days oi' 
yore. Ere Hobbie could repeat the blow, 
the -door wa^ shut and; securad, and he^ 
wa^ coQipeited' to retreat to his compa* 
nions, who were now preparing to break > 
up the siege of Westburnflat, They in- 
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sisted upon his accompaayiog tfa^m in 
their return. 

: " Ye hae broken truce already/* said old 
Dick of the Diugle ; ** an' we take na the 
better care, ye'll plky inair gowkV tricks, 
and make yourael the laughing- stock o^ 
the hale country, besides having your 
friends charged with slaughter under 
trust. Bide till the meetiug at Castietbn, 
as ye hae greed; and if^ he doesna make 
ye amends, then wVil hae it out o* his 
heart's blood. • Biit let us gang reasonal^Iy 
to wark and' keep our try^st, and Tse war« 
rant we get back Grace, and the kye 
ain a. . 

This cold-blooded reasoning went ill 
down with the unfortunate Ipver; but, as 
be could only obtain the assistance of bia 
neighbours and kinsmen on their o'wn 
terms, he was compelled to acquiesce in 
their notions of good faith and regular 
procedure. 

EariisclifF now requested the assistance 
'of a few of the party to convey Miss Vere 
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to: her fithors outie of EUiedatiTy to which 
she was peremptory in desiring to be con- 
ieyed* This wias readily granted ; and 
five or six young men agreed to attend' 
him 03 ai) escort. Hobbie was not of the 
number* Almost heart-broken by tho^ 
events of theday» and h» final disappoint* 
ment» he returned moodily home to take 
sfudi measures. as be; could for the suste*-^ 
nabce and protection of his family/and to- 
arrdifge with his neighbours the farther 
»tep0 twhich should betaken for the reco- 
very of Grace ArmstroBg. Tbe rest of 
the party dispened in different direction^ 
as soon as they had crossed the morass. 
The outlaw and his mother watched them 
from tbe tower until they entirely disap- 
peared. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

I left my ladyeV bower ktst nights- 
It was daicl m wrenAn ^itamrr^ 

» 

I sought It when the sun was hnghft^ 
And sweet the roses bkw. 

Old Flay. 



i Incsvsbp Hi what he deemed Ithe eoldr^ 
9ess of bis fHenda, m a. cause wbkh inte? 
rested him lo Bearly, Hobbie ba^ shaken 
himself free of their company, and was 
Qow upon bis solitary road homewiird. 
^' The fiend founder thee r he said>.as he 
spurred impatiently his over- fatigued and 
stumbling horse; '^ thou art like a* the 
rest of them. Hae I not fed thee^ and, 
bred thee, add dressed thee wi' mine own 
haud» . and wouldst thou snapper now and 
break my neck at my utmost need ? But 
thou'rt e'en like the laive*^tbe farthest off 
o' them ^' is. it)y cousin ten times removed ; 
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and day or night I wad hae served th^nv 
wi* my best blood ; and now, I think theyi 
shew mair regard to the common thief of. 
Westburnflat than to their own kinsman* 
But I should see the lights now in Heugl> 
foot — Waes me T he continued, recollect- 
ing himself» ** there,. will neither coal nop 
candle-light siiiiiefnr the Heogbfoot ony 
mair ! An' it were na fOr my mother and^ 
sisters, and poor Grace^ I could find in my 
heart to put ^purs to the beast, and loup 
ower the scaur into the "^zitrio make ^n 
end o'taV'-^In this disconsolate mood, he? 
turned his horse's bridle toward the cot- 
tage in which his family bad found refuge.^ 
• As he approached the door, he heard* 
whispering and tittering a-mongst his 'lis- 
ters. '*' The devil's in the women,*' said- 
poor Hobbie ; "they would nicker, and-- 
laugh, and giggle, if their best friend was- 
lying a cdrp--^and yet i am glad, they can- 
keep up their hearts sae >Meel, poor silly 
things; but the ditdum faVon me, to be- 
sure, and no on tbem.*' ^ 

While he thitsi meditated,, he was enga- 
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ft 

ged in fasten mg up his horse in a shed* 
.V Thou maun do ^^itlVout horse-sbeet and 
jsurcingle' now, lad," he said> addressing 
Jlhe animal ; '^ you apd 'me fiae had a down* 
come alike^— we bad better hae fa'en in 
the deepest pool o' Tarfias.'* . = 

He was interrupted by thej^oungestofhis 
sisters, who carfie running out, and speak^ 
ipg in a constrained voice, as if to stifle 
$Qme eipotion, called out to him, ^* What 
are ye doing there, Hobbie, fiddling about 
the naig, and there'ft ane frae Cumberland 
bc^n waitiqg here for ye this hour and 
xQa^r? Haste ye in, n^an i TU take off the 
^ddle." • . '/ 

V Ane frae Cumberland T exclaimed 
Elliot ; and putting the bridle of his horse 
into the hand of his sister, he rushed into 
the cottage. *' Where is he ? where is he ?* 
he exclaimed, glancing eagerly round, and 
seeing only females; '' Did he bring nedrs 
of Grace?" 

" He dought na bide an instant langer," 
said the elder sifter, still with a suppressed 
laugh. 
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^' Hout fie, bairns T said tlie old ladf, 
with somethfhig of a good-humoured re- 
^oof, *^ ye should na vex your billy Hobu 
bie that way. Lock! round; my bairn, and 
see if there is na kne here mair than you 
left this morning/* 

Hobbie looked eagerly round. ^'There's 
you, and thd three titties^'* 

' " There's four of us now, Hobbie^ lad/' 
said the youngest, who at this nfoment 
entered. 

lu an instant Bobbie had in bis arms 
Giace Armstrong, who, with one of his 
sister's pkids around her, bad passed un** 
noticed at his first entrance. '^ How dared 
you do this r'* ss^id Hobbie. 

" It wasna my faulty** said Grace, en- 
deavouring to cover her faee with her 
hands, to hidie at once het blushes and 
escape the storm of hearty kisses with 
which her bridegroom' punished her simple 
stratagem, — ** It wasna my faulty Hobbie ; 
ye should kiss j^anie and the rest o^ them, 
for they hae the wy te o*t." 

" And so I will," said Hobbie, ai>d em^ 
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•braced and kissed his sisters and grand- 
mother a hundred times, while the whole 
party half-laughed^ half-cried, in the ex. 
tremity of their joy. *^ I am the happtc(rt 
maa,!* said Hpbbie, throwing himself down 
on a seat, almost exhausted, — ^' I am the 
happie&t man in the wtMrld." 

*' Then, O my dear bairn,'' said the good 
old dame, who. lost no opportunity of 
teaching her lesson of religion at those 
moments when the heart was best evened 
lo receive it, — ** Then, O my son, give 
praise to Him that brings smiles out o^ 
tears and joy out o* grief, as he brought 
light out o' darkness, and the world. out & 
naething. Was it not my word, that, if 
ye could say His will be done, ye might 
hae cause to say His name be praised ?^' 

'^ It was— it was your word, grannie; 
and. I do praise Him for his mercy, and for 
lealving ine a. good parent when v^y ain 
were gane," said honest Hobbie, taking her 
hand; f* tjiatputs me in mind toi think of 
Him, baith in happinetss and dtttre^'' 

There waa^.sotemtt paide of one or two 
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•mtnotes, employed in.theekercise.of men- 
tal devotion', which expressed, in purity 
and sincerity, the gratitude of the afFeo- 
tionate family to that Providence who had 
unexpectedly . restored to tijeir embraces 
the friend whom they hid lost, 

Hobbie's first enquiries were concerning 
the adventures which Grac^ had under- 
gone. They were told at length, but 
amonntedah' substance to this : — That she 
was awaked by the noise which the ruf^ 
£ans made in breaking into the house, and 
fey the resistance made by one or two ^ 
the servants, which tvas soon overpower- 
ed 5 that> dressing herself hastily, she rati 
down stairs, and having seen, in the scuffle, 
;Westbumflat*s vizard drop off, imprudent- 
ly lian^ed him by his namQ, and besought 
him for mercy ; that the ruffian instantly 
stopped her mouth, dragged her from the 
house, and placed her on horseback, be- 
hind one of his associates. 

** ril break the accursed neck of him,^ 
said Hobbie, ^* if there were na another 
Grseme in the land but himsel T 
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She proceeded to say, that she was ear- 
ned southward along wtth the party, and 
the spoil which they drove before them, 
until they had <)rossed the Borden Sud« 
denly a person, known to her as a kinsman 
of Westburnflat, came riding very fast af- 
ter the marauders, and told their leader, 
that iiis cousin had learnt from a sure hand 
that no luck would come of it, unless the 
lass was restored to her friends* After 
some discussion, tlie chief of the party 
seemed to acquiesce* Grace was placed 
behind her new guardian, who pursued in 
silence, and with great speed, the least- 
frequented path to the Heughfoot, and ere 
evening closed set down the fatigued and 
terrified damsel within a quarter of a mite 
of the dwelling of her friends. Many and 
sincere were the trongratukitions which 
passed on all sides. 

;Als these emotions subsided, less plea* 
sing-cpn^derations began to intrude them* 
selves. « .' ... tee 

vol., I. i 
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/^ Thift is a^ miserable place for ye a^** 
said Hobble, looking around him ; *^ I 
can sleep weel aneugh mysel out»bye be. 
side the naig, as I hae done mony a lang 
night on the hills, but how ye are to put 
yoursels up, I canna seel And, what's 
waur, I canna mend it ; aud^ what's waur 
than a*, the morrow may come, and the 
day after that, without your being a bit 
better off.*' 

*' It was a cowardly, cruel thing,'' said 
one of the sisters, looking round, '^ to 
harry a poor family to the bare wa's this 
gate*'* 

" And leave us neither stirk nor stot,** 
said the youngest brother, who now en- 
tered, '^ nor sheep nor lamb, nor aught 
that eats grass and corn.*' 

'* If they had ony quarrel vi' us,'' said 
Harryy the second brother, ^' were we na 
ready to have fought it out ? And that we 
should have been a' frae hame, too, — ane 
and a* upon the hill— Odd, an' we bad 
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been at hamei Will Grcetne's stomach 
shouidna hae wanted it's morning; but 
it's biding him, is it na, Hobbie }^ 
.^^ Our neighbours hae ta'en a day at the 
Castleton to gree wi' him at the sight o' 
men,'* said Hobbie mournfully ; ** they 
behoved to have it a* their ain gate, or 
there was nae help to be got at their 
hand/' 

^^ To gree wi' him l^ exclaimed both his 
brothejs at once, ** after siccan an act of 
stouthrife as hasna been heard o' in the 
country since the auld riding days !*' 

" Very true, billies, and my blood was 

e'en boiling at it; but the sight 6* 

Grace Armstrong has settled it brawly.** 

^^ But the stocking, Hobbie ?^ said John 
Elliot ; •• wtfre utterly ruined. Harry and 
I hae been to gather what was on the out* 
bye land, and there's scarce a cloot left. 
I kenna how we're to carry on — We maun 
^ g^i^g to the wars, I thinlu Westburnflat 
hasna the means, e'en if he had the will, 
to make up our loss ; there's nae mends to 
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)be got out b* him, but what ye take out a' 
his' banes. He hasna a four-footed creatare 
but the vicious blood thing he rides on, 
and that's sair trash'd wi' his night-wark. 
We are ruined stoop and roop.'' 

Hobbie cast a mournful glance on Grace 
Armstrong, who returned it with a dowa« 
cast look and a gentle sigh, 

"" Dinna be cast down, bairns,'* said the 

» 

grandmother, '^ we hae gude friends that 
winna forsake us in adversity, There's Sir 
Thomas Kittleloof is my third cousin by 
the mother's side, and he has come by a 
hantle siller, and been made a knight.ba- 
Tonet into the bargain, for being ane o'^ the 
commissioners at the Union/' 

*' He wadna gi'e a boddle to save us 
frae famishing," said Hobbie ; ** and, if 
he did, the bread that I bought wi't would 
stick in my throat when I thought it was 
part of the price of puir auld Scotland's 
crown and independence." 

" There's the Laird of Dunder, ane of 
the auldest families in Tiviotdale*" 

01 
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** He*s in the tolbooth, mother— he's in 
the heart of Mid*Lowdeti for a thousand 
nierk he borrowed from Saunders Wy lie- 
coat the writer." 

** Poor man !" exclaimed Mrs Elliot, 
^' can we no send him something, Hob* 
bie?'' 

" Ye forget, grannie, ye forget we want 
help oursels/' said Hobbie, somewhat pee* 
vishly, 

" Troth did I, hinny," replied the good- 
natured lady, *' just at the instant; it's 
sae natural to think o' ane's blude rela- 
tions before themsels. . But there's young 
Earnscliff.*' 

"He has owe r little o' his ain; and 
siccan a name to keep up, it wad be a 
shame,'' said Hobbie> " to burden him wi' 
our distress. And Til tell ye, grannie, it's 
needless to sit rhyming ower the stile of 
a' your kith, kin, and allies, as if there 
was a charm in their braw names to do us 
good ; the grandees hae forgotten us, and 
tliose df our ain degree hae just little 
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aneugb to gang on wi' them$els ; ne'er a 
friend hae we that can^ or will> help ns to 
stock the farm agaW 

** Then, Hobbie^ we maun trust in Him 
that can raise up friends and fortane out o^ 
the bare moor^ as they say." 

Hobbie sprung upon his feet. *' Ye are 
rigl^ty grannie!'' he exclaimed; ** ye are 
right. I do ken a friend on the bare 
moor, that baith can, and will, help na-<> 
The tutns o' this day hae dung my head 
clean htrdie girdie. I left as much gowd 
lying on Mucklestane-Moor this motntng 
as would plenish the house and stock the 
Heughfoot twice ower, and I am sure 
£lshie wadna grudge us the use of it'' . 

*^ Elshie !" said his grandmother in asto- 
nishment ; ^^ what Elsfaie do you mean ?" 

'^ What Elsbie should I mean, but can. 
ny Elshie, the Wise Wight o' Muckle-. 
stan^'* replied Hobbie, 

* • God forefendy my bairn, you should 
gang to fetch water out o' broken cisterns^ 
or sc^k for relief frac them that deal wi* 
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the Evil One! There was never luck ia 
their gifts, nor grace in their paths. And 
the hale country kens that hody £lshie's 
an unco man. O, if there was the law; 
and the douce quiet administration of 
justice, that makes a kingdom flourish in 
righteousness, the like o' them suldna he 
ftu£Fered to live ! The wizard i^ the 
witch are the abomination and the evil 
thing in the land/^ 

^' Troth, mother,'* answered Hobbie, 
'' ye may say what ye like, but I am in 
the mind that witches and warlocks hayena 
lialf the power they had lang syne; at 
least, sure am I, that ae ill*deviser, like 
auld Ellieslaw, or ae ill-doer, like that 
d — d villain, Westburnflat, is a greatet 
plague and abomination in a country-side 
than a hale cumie o' the warst witches 
that ever capered on a broomstick, or 
played cantrips on Fastren's E'en. It wad 
bae been lang or Elshie had burnt down 
my houfl^e and bams, and I am determined 



\ 
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to try if he wiH do aught to build them 
iip again. He's weel kenn'd a skilfa' man ' 
dwer a^ the country, as far as Broughunder 
Stanmorci" 

" Bide a wee, my baVrn ; mitid bis be- 
nefits havena thriven wi' a' body. Jock 
Howden died of the very same disorder 
Elshie pretended to cure him of/about the ' 
fa' o' the leaf ; and though he helped Lamb* 
side's cow wcel out of the mooc-ill, yet the 
loiiping-iirs been sairer amang his sheep 
that) ony season before. And then I have 
heard he uses sic words abusing human 
nature, that's like a flying in the face of 
Providence ; and ye mind ye said your- 
self ' the first time ye ever saw him, that 
he was mair like a bogle than a living 
thing." 

*• Hout,^m0ther," said Hobbie, ^^Elshie's 
BO that bad a chield ; he's a grewsome 
spectacle for a crooked disciple, to be 
suFe» and a rough talker, but his bark is 
waur than his bite ; sae^ if I had ane.$ 
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something to eat, for I havena had a mor- 
sel down my throat this dayt I wad streek 
mysel down for twa three hours aside the 
beast, and be on and awa' to Mucklestane 
wi' the first skreigh o' moming«^ 

'* And what for no the night, Hobble r*. 
said Harry, " and I'll ride wi' ye." 

^^ My nag is tired/' said Hobbie. * 

'' Ye may take mine, then/' said John, 

^ But I am a wee thing wearied my- 
seV ' 

" You wearied ?'* said Hai^yy " shame 
on you 1 I have kenn'dye keep the saddle 
foui>and-twenty hours thegither, and ne'er 
sip a word as weariness in your wame." 

" The night's very dark,'* said Hobbie» 
rising and looking through the casement 
of the cottage ; ^^ and, to speak truth, and 
shame the de'il^ though Elshie's a real ho- 
nest fallow, yet somegate I would rather 
take day-light wi' me when I gang to visit 
hira.'^ . 

This frank avowal put a stop to farther 
irgument; and Hobbie^ having thus com- 

i2 
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promiaed matters between the rashness of 
Bis brother's counsel, and the timid cautions 
Irhich ho received from his grandmother, 
refreshed himself with such food as tke 
cottage afforded ; and, after a cordial sa- 
lutation all round, retired to the shed^ 
and stretched himself beside his trusty 
palfrey. His brothers shared between 
them some trusses of clean straw, disposed 
hi the stall usually occupied by old An. 
naple's cow ; and the females arranged 
lihemselves for repose as well as t^e ac^ 
ciommodations of the cottage would per« 
mit. 

With the first dawn of morning, .Hob- 
ble arose ; and, having rubbed down^ and 
saddled hi» horse, he set forth to Muckle- 
stane*Moon He avoided the company of 
cither of his brothers, from an idea, that 
the Dwarf was most propitious to those 
who visited him alone* 

*^ The creature," said he to himself, as 
he went along, " is no neighbourly; ae 
body at a time is fully mair than he weel 

6 
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can abide. I wonder if he's looked out o' 
the crib o' hhn to gather up the bag 
o' 8iller« If he hasna done that, it will 
hae been a braw windfa% for somebody^ 
and ril be finely flung. — Come, Tarras/' 
said he to his horse, striking him at the 
same time with the spur^ ** make mair fit, 
man ; we maun be first on the field if we 
can." 

He was now on the heath, which began 
to be illuminated by the beams of the ri- 
sing sun ; the gentle declivity which he 
was descending presented him a distinct, 
though distant, view of the Dwarfs dwell- 
ing. The door opened, and Hobbie wit- 
nessed with his own eyes that phsenomenon 
which he had frequently heard mentioned. 
Two human figures (if that of the Dwarf 
could be termed such) issued from the so- 
litary abode of the Recluse, and stood as 
if in converse together in the open air. 
The taller form then stooped, as if taking 
something up which lay beside the door 
of the hut, then both moved forward a 
little way, and again halte<}y as in deep 



204 TAL£8 OF H7 LANI>LORD; 

conference. All Hobbie's superstitious ter- 
rors revived on witnessing this spectacle. 
;That the Dwarf would open his dwelling 
.to a mortal guest^ was as improbable, as 
that any one would choose voluntarily to 
be his nocturnal visitor ; and, under. fuU 
conviction that he beheld a wizard hold- 
ing intercourse with his familiar spirit^ 
Hobbie pulled in at once his breath and 
his bridle, resolved not to incur the indig- 
nation of either by a. hasty intrusion on 
their conference. They were probably 
aware of his approach,. for he had not halt- 
ed for a moment before the Dwarf return* 
ed to bis cottage ; and the taller figure 
who had accompanied him, glided round 
the inclosure of the garden, and seemed to 
disappear from the eyes of the admiring 
Hobbie^. 

*^Saw ever mortal thie like o' that!" said 
£lliot; '' but my case is desperate, sae, if 
he were Belzebub himsel, I'se venture 
down the brae on him." ^ 

Yeti notwithstanding.his assumed cou- 
rage, he slackened his pace when, nearly 
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upon the very spot where he bad last seen 
the tall iigilrey he discerned, as i^ lurking 
among the long heather, a small black 
rough-looking object, like a terrier dog. 
" He has nae dog that ever I heard of," 
said Hobbie, ** but mony a de'il about his 
hand— Lord fergi'e me for saying sic a 
word! — It keeps its grund,. be what it 
like — Fm judging it's, a badger -, but whae 
kens what shapes thae bogles will take to 
fright a body — it will maybe start up like 
a lion or a crocodile when I come nearer— 
I'ae e'en drive a stane at it, for if it change 
it's shape when I'm ower near, Tarras will 
never stand it, and it will be ower muckle 
to hae him and the de'il to fight wi' baith 
at ance.'* 

He therefore cautiously threw a stone 
at the object, whichcontinued motionless. 
** It's nae living thing, after a','* said Hob? 
bie, " hut the very bag o' siller he flung 
out o' the window yesterday ! and that 
other (j^ueer lang creature has just brought 
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it sae muckle farther on the way to me*"* 
He then advanced and lifted the heavjr 
flir pouch, which was quite fall of gold. 
" Mercy on us T said Hobbie, whose heart 
fluttered between glee at the revival of 
his hopes and prospects in life, and suspi- 
cion of the purpose for which this assist* 
imce was afforded him — " Mercy on us ! 
it's an awfu* thing to touch what has been 
sae lately in the claws of something no can- 
ny, I canna shake mysel loose o' the be- 
lief that there^has been some jookery-pau- 
kery of Satan's in a' this ; but I am deter* 
mined to conduct mysel like an honest 
man and a good Christian, come o't what 
will/' 

He advanced accordingly to the cottage 
door, and having knocked repeatedly with- 
out receiving any answer, he at length ele- 
vated his voice and addressed the inmate 
of the hut. « Eishie ! Father Elshie f I 
ken ye're within doors, and wanking, for 
I saw ye at the door-cheek as I cam o'er 



THE BLACK DWARF. 90? 

the bent ; will ye come out and speak just 

a gliff to ane that has moBy thanks to gi'e 

ye r — It was a* true ye tell'd me about 

Westbuinfkt; buthe'Ment back Grace safe 

and skaitblessy sae there's nae ill happen- 

ed yet but what may be suffered or sus* 

tained,— Wad ye but come out a gliff, man, 

or but say ye're listening ? — Aweel, since 

ye winna answer, Tsc e en proceed wi* my 

tale. Ye see I hae been thinking it wad 

be a sair thing on twa young folk, like 

Grace and me, to put aff our marriage for 

mony years till I was abroad and came 

back again wi' some gear ; and they say 

folk manna take booty in the wan as they 

did lang syne, and the pay^a sma' matter ; 

there's nae gathering gear on that — and 

then my gude^dame's auld— *and my sisters 

wad sit pinging at the ingle-side for want 

o' me to ding them about— and Earnscliff, 

or the neighbourhood, or maybe your ain 

sell, Elshie, might want some good turn 

that Hob^ Elliot 4:ould <lo ye-rand it's a 

pity that the add house o' the Heughfoot 
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should be wrecked a' thegtther— Sae I was 
thinking — But de'il hae me, that I should 
say sae," continued he, checking himself, 
'' if I can bring mysel to ask a fiivour of 
ane that winna &ae muckle as ware a word 
on roe, to teU ine if he hears me speaking 
till him/' 

*^ Say what thou . wilt— ^do what thou 
wilt/' answered the Dwarf from his cabin, 
" but begone, and leave me at peace.^ 

" Weel, weel,'' replied Elliot, " since ye 
are content to hear me, Tse make my tale 
short.— Since ye are sae kind as to say 
ye are content to lend me as muckle sil* 
kr as viikl stock and plenish the Heugh- 
foot,. I am content,<oamy part, to accept 
the courtesy wi'jmony kind thanks ;. and 
troth, I think it will be as safe in my hands 
as yours, if ye leave it flung about in that 
gate for the first loon body to lift, forbye 
the risk o' bad neighbours that can win 
thrx}ugh steekit doors and lock-fast places,, 
as lean tell to my cost I say, since ye 
hae sae muckle consideration for me; I'se 
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be bly the to accept your kindness ; and my 
mother and me (she's a life*renter» and I 
am fiar o' the lands, of Wide6pen) would 
grant you a wadset^ or aa heritable bond* 
for the siller, aud to. pay the annual rent 
half yearly ; and Saunders Wyliecoat to 
'draw the bond^ and you to be at nae charge 
wi* the writings." 

" Cut short thy jargon, and begone,** 
said the Dwarf; *' thy loquacious buIU 
h&aded honesty makes thee a more into- 
lerable plague than the light*fingered 
courtier who would take a man's all with^ 
out troubling him with either thanks, ex« 
planation, or apology. Hence, I say ! thou 
art one of those tame slaves whose word 
is as good as their bond. Keep the money, 
principal and interest, until I demand it of 
thee/' 

'' But,'' continued the pertinacious Bor^ 
derer, '* we are a' life-like and deathrlike, 
Elshie, and there teally should be some 
black and white on, this transaction. Sae 
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just make me a minute, or missive, in ony 
form ye like, and Fse write it fair ower, 
and subscribe it before famous witnessest 
Only, Elshie, I wad wuss ye to put naetbing 
in't that may be prejudicial to my sajva- 
tioii ; for PU hae. the minister to read it 
ower, and it wad only be exposing yoursel 
to nae purpose. And now I'm, ganging 
awa', for yell be wearied o* my cracks, 
and I am wearied wi* cracking without an 
answer— aiid Tse bring ye a bit o' bride V 
cake ane o' thae days, and maybe bring 
Grace to see you. Ye wad like to see 
Girace, man, for as dour as ye are— Eb, 
Iiord ! I wish he may be weel, that was a 
sair grane I or, maybe, be thought I was 
speaking of heavenly grace, and no of 
Grace Armstrong. Poor man, I am very 
doubtfu' o' his condition ; but I am sure 
he is as kind to me as if I were his son, 
and a queer-looking father I wad hae bad, 
if that had been e'en sae«" 

Hobbie now relieved his benefactor of 
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hi3 presence, and rode 'bly thely home to 
display his treasure, and consult upon the 
means of repairing the damage which his 
fortune had sustained through the aggres* 
sion of the Red Reiver of Westburnflat 
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CHAPTER X. 

Three ruffians seized me yesler mom, 

Alas ! a maiden most forlorn ; 

They choked my cries with wicked migh^ 

And bound me on a palfrey white ; 

As sure as Heaven shall pity me, 

I cannot tell what men they be. ' 

Chriitabdle. 

The course of our story must here re* 
Tert a little, to detail the circumstances 
which had placed MissVere in the unplea*" 
saht situation from which she was unex* 
pectedly, and indeed unintentionally, libe- 
rated> by the appearance of Earnscliff and 
Elliot^ with their friends and followers, be- 
fore the Tower of Westburnflat. 

On the morning preceding the night in 
which Robbie's house was plundered and 
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burnt. Miss Vere was requested by her fa- 
ther to accompany him in a walk through 
a -di^ant part of the romantic grounds 
which lay around his Castle of Eliieslaw. 
** To hear was to obey/* in the true style of 
oriental despotism ; but Isabella trembled 
in silence while she foUoired her father 
through rough paths, now winding by the 
side of the river, now ascendmg the cliffs 
which serve for its banks. A single ser« 
vant, selected perhaps for his stupidity, 
was the only person who attended them. 
From her fathet*s silence, Isabella little 
doubted that he had chosen this distant 
and sequestered scene to resume the argu^* 
ment which they had so frequently main* 
tained upon the subject of Sir Frederick's 
addresses^ and that be was meditating in 
ivhat manner he should most effectually 
impress upon her the necessity of receiving 
him as her suitor. But her fears seemed 
for some time to be unfounded. The only 
sentences Which her father from time to 
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time addressed to her, respected the beau- 
ties of the romantic landscape through 
which they strolled, and which varied its 
features at every step. To these observa. 
tions, although they seemed to come from 
a heart occupied by more gloomy as well 
as more important cares, Isabella endea- 
voured to answer in a manner as free afid 
unconstrained as it was possible for her to 
assume, amid the involuntary apprehen- 
sions which crowded upon her imagina- 
tion* 

Sustaining, with mutual difficulty, a de- 
sultory conversation, they at length gain- 
ed the centre of a small wood, composed of 
large old oaks, intermingled with birches, 
mountain^ashes, hazel, holly, and a variety 
of underwood. The boughs of the tall 
trees met closely above> and the under- 
wood filled up each interval between their 
trunks below. The spot on which they 
stood was rather more open; still, ho^r- 
ever, embowered under the natural arcikie 
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of tall trees, and darkened on the sides 
for a space around by a great and lively 
growth of copse- wood and bushes. 

^' And here, Isabella/ said Mr Vere, a9 
he pursued the conversation^ so often re- 
' sumed, so often dropped, ** here I would 
erect an altar to Friendship.^' 

'^ To Friendship, sir T said Miss Vere, 
'^ and why on this gloomy and sequester- 
ed spot, rather than elsewhere ?*' 

** 0> the propriety of the locale is easily 
vindicated,'' replied her father with a 
sneer. '* You know. Miss Vere, (for you, 
I am well aware, are a learned young 
lady,) you know, that the Romans were 
not satisfied with embodying, for the pur- 
pose of worship, each useful quality and 
moral virtue to which they could give a 
name, but they, moreover, worshipped the 
same under each variety of titles and at- 
tributes which could give a distinct shade, 
or individual character, to the virtue in 
question. Nowy for examplCi the Friend- 
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ship to whom a tempk should be l>ere dedi- 
CA^d, is not Masculine Friendship^ which 
abhors and despises duplicity^ art, and dis^ 
guise ;*but Female Friendship, which cOn« 
sists in little else than a mutual disposi- 
tion on the part of the friends, as they call 
themselves, to abet each other in obscure 
fraud and petty intrigue**' 

" You are severe, sir,*' said Miss Vere* 

'* Only just," said her father ; " a hum* 
b.le copied I am from nature, with the ad- 
vantage of contemplating two such excel- 
lent studies as Lucy Ild^rton and your- 
self/' 

^* If I h^ve been unfortunate enough to 
offend, sir, I can conscientiously excuse 
Miss Ilderton from being either my coun- 
sellor, or confidante.'' 

^* Indeed! how came you, then,** said 
Mr Vere, " by the flippancy of speech, 
and pertness of argument, by which you 
have disgusted Sir Frederick, and given 
me of latfc such deep ofFeoce ?*• 
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" If my manner has been so unfortu- 
nate as to displease you, sir> it is impossi- 
ble for me to apologize too deeply, ,or too 
sincerely ; but I cannot confess the same 
contrition for having answered Sir Fre* 
derick flippantly when he pressed me rude- 
ly. Since be forgot I was a lady, it was 
time to shew him that I am at least a wo- 
man/' 

" Reserve then your pertness ifor those 
who press you on the topic, Isabella," 
said her father coldly ; " for my part, I am 
wieary of the subject, and will never speak 
upon it again.^* 

" God bless you, my dear father," said 
Isabella, seizing his reluctant hand ; " there 
is nothing you can impose on me, save the 
task of listening to this man's persecu- 
tion, that I will call, or think^ a hard>- 
ship/* 

" You are very obliging, Miss Verc, 
when it happens to suit you to be dutl*- 
ful,'* said her unrelenting father, forcjng 
himself at the same time from the affec- 

VOL. I. K 
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tionate grasp of her hand ; " but heace« 
forward, child, I shall save myself the trour 
ble of offering you .unpleasant advice ou 
any topic. You must look to yourself 

At this moment four ruffians rushed tip- 
on them. Mr Vere and his servant drew 
their hangers, which it was the fashion of 
the time to wear, and attempted to de- 
fend themselves and protect Isabella. But 
while each of them was engaged by an 
antagonist, she was forced into the thicket 
by the two xemaining villains, who placed 
her and themselves on horses which stood 
ready behind the copse-woc>d. They mount- 
ed, at the same time, and placing her be- 
tween tliem, set pff at a round gallop, 
holding the reins of her horse on each 
side. By many aa obscure and winding 
path, over dale and down, through moss 
and moor, she was conveyed to the tower 
of Westburnflat, where she remained strict- 
Jy watched, but not otherwise ill treated, 
under the guardianship of the old woKnan, 
to whose son that retreat belonged. No 
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entreaties caiild prevail upon tlie hag to 
give Miss Vere any information on the 
object of her being carried forcibly off 
and confined in this secluded place. The 
arrival of Earnsclifi^ with a strong party 
of horsemen before the tower, alarmed the 
robben As he had alr'Cady directed Grace 
Armstrong to be restored to her friends, 
it did not occu^ to him that this unwel- 
come visit was on her account ; and see* 
ing at the head of the party, Earnscliif, 
whose attachment to Miss Vere was whis- 
pered in the country, he doubted not that 
her liberation was the sole object of the 
attack upon his fastness. The dread of 
personal consequences compelled him to 
deliver up his prisoner in the manner we 
have already narrated. 
- At the moment the tramp of the horses 
was heard which carried off the daughter 
of Ellieslaw, her father fell to the ground, 
and his servant, a stout young fellow, 
who was gaining ground on the ruffian ' 
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with whom he had been engaged, left the 
combat to come to his master's assistance, 
little doubting that he had received a 
mortal wound. Both the villains immedi- 
ately desisted from farther combat, and 
retreating into the thicket, mounted tfa^r 
horses, and went off at fall speed after 
their companions. Mean time, Dixon had 
the satisfaction to find Mr Vere> not only 
alive but unwounded. He had over- 
reached himself, and stumbled, it seemed, 
over the root of a tree in making too 
eager a blpw at his antagonist The de* 
spair he felt at his daughter's disappear- 
ance, was, in Dixon's phrase, such a« 
would have melted the heart of a whin. 
stane, and he was so much exhausted by 
his feelings, and the vain researches which 
h^ made to discover the track of the ra- 
vishers, that a considerable time elapsed 
ere he reached home, and communicated 
the alarm to his domesties/ 

All his conduct and gestures were those 
vof a desperate nian. 
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**Spfiak not to me, Sir Frederick/' he 
said impatiently ; '^ you are no father-^she 
was my child, an ungrateful one, I fear, 
but still my child — my only child. Where 
is Miss Ilderton? she must know some 
thing of this. It corresponds with what I 
¥ms informed of her schemes. Go, Dixon, 
call RatcUffe here^Let him come without 
a minute's delay." 

The person he had named at this mo* 
men t entered the roqm. 

'*'I say, Dixon," continued Mr Vere in 
an altered tone, *^ let Mr RatcUffe know^ 
I beg the favour of his company on parti* 
e'ular business* — Ah ! my dear sir," he con* 
tinued, as if nctictUg him for the first 
time, *^ you are the very man whose advice 
can be of the utmost service in thb cruel 
' extremity;" 

** What has happened, Mr Vere, to dis- 
compose you F" said Mr Ratcliffe gravely; 
and while the laird of Ellieslaw details to 
him, with the most animated gestures of 
grief iind indignation, the singular adven- 
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ture of the morningy we will take the op< 
portunity to inform our readers of the re- 
lative circumstaucesr in which these gen- 
tlemen stood to each other. 

In early youth Mr Verc of EUieslaw 
had been remarkable for a career of dissir 
pation, which, in advanced life, be had ex^^ 
changed for the no less destructive career 
of dark and turbulent ambitioiL In both 
cases, he had gratified the pFedominant 
passion without respect to the dimiautioa 
<»f his private fortune, although, where 
such inducements were wantingi he was 
deemed close, avaricious, and grasping. 
His afiairs being much embarrassed by his. 
earlier extravagance, he went ta England, 
where he was understood to have formed 
a very advantageous matrimonial, coanec-. 
tion. He was many years absent from hi& 
family estate. . Suddenly and unexpected* 
ly he returned . a widower, bringing with 
him his daughter, then a girl of about ten 
years old. . From this moment his cxpence 
seemed unbounded in the eyes of th^ 
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simple inhabitants of his native moun- 
t%iins. It was supposed he must necessa- 
rily have plunged himseif deeply in debt. 
Yet he continued to live in the same la« 
vish exigence, until some months before 
the commencement of our narrative, when* 
t^e public opinion of his embarrassed cir« 
cumstances was confirmed, by the resi^ 
^iice of Mr A^tdiife at Ellietlaw Castle^ 
W:bo, by the tacit consent, though obvi-. 
ously to the great displeasurct of the lord 
of the man^too, seemed^ frooi the moment 
of his arrival, to assume and exercise a 
predominant and unaccoantable ioflaence 
in themaaagement of ibis private affairs. 

Mr Ratclifie was a grave, steady, resec^ 
ved man, in an advanced period of life*. 
To those with whom he had occasion to 
speak upon business, l>e appeared uncom* 
moiily well versed in all its forms. With 
others he held little communication ; but. 
in any casual intercourse, or conversation, 
displayed the powers of an active and well* 
informed mind. For some time before ta- 
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king up his final residence at the castle, he 
had been an occasional visitor there, and 
was at such times treated by Mr Vere (con- 
trary to his general practice towards those 
who were inferior to him in rank) with 
jnarked attention, and- even deference. 
Yet his arrival always appeared to be an 
embarrassment to \n» host, and his depart* 
ure a relief, so that^ when he becanxe a con. 
stant inmate of the family, it was impossi- 
ble not to observe indications of the dis- 
pleasure with which Mr Vere regarded his 
presence. Indeed, their intercourse form*' 
ed a singular mixture of. confidence and 
constraint. Mr Vere's most important af- 
fairs were regulated by Mr^atcliffe ; and 
although he was none of those indulgent 
men of fortune, who, too indolent to ma* 
nage their own business^ are glad to de* 
volve it upon another, yet, in many in- 
stances, he was observed to give up his 
awn opinion, and submit to the contra- 
dictions which Mr Ratcliffe did not hesi« 
tate distinctly to express. 
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' Notthing seemed td vex Mr Vere more 
than when ^trangecs indicated any obser- 
vations of the state of tutelage under which 
he appeared to labour. When it was noticed 
by Sir Frederick, or any of his intimates, he 
soa>eCin>es repelled their remarks haugh- 
tily and indignantly^ and sonoe times en* 
deavoured to evade them, by sayings with 
a forf:ed laugb» ^' That Ratcliffe knew 
bis own importance, but that be was the 
naost honest and skilful feUow in the 
world; and th«t it would be impossible 
for him to manage his English affairs 
without his advice and assistance*" Such 
was the person who entered the room at 
the mome&t Mr Vete was summoning hipi 
to bis presence^ and. who now heard with 
surprise, mingled with obvious incredulity^ 
the' hasty narrative of what had befallen 
Miss Vere. ' ^ 

Her father concluded, addressing Sir 
Frederick, and the other gentlemen, who 
stood around in astonishment, *' And noWj 
nvy friends, you see the most unhappy fa- 

k2 
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tber in Scotland. Lend me. your assist* 
ance, gentlemen — give me your advice, 
Mr Ratcliffe. I am incapable of actings or 
thinking, under the unexpected violence 
of such a blow/' 

^^ Let us take our horses, call our attend* 
ants, and scour the country in pursuit of 
the villains," said Sir Frederick; 

" Is there no one whom you can sus* 
pect,*' said RatcliiFej gravely, ^* of having 
some motive for this strange crime? These 
are not the days of romance, when ladies 
are carried oflT merely for their beauty/' 

"I fear/' said Mr Vere, " I can. too well 
account for this strange incident* Read 
this letter, which Miss Lucy Ilderton 
thought fit to address from ray house of 
Elfieslaw to young Mr Earnscliff, whom, 
of all men^ I have a hereditary right to 
call my enemy. /You see she writes to 
him as the confidant of a passion whidi he 
has the assurance to entertain for my 
^daughter ; tells him she serves his cause 
with her friend very ardently,, but that he 
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has a friend in the garrisoa who serves 
faim yet more effectually. Look particular- 
ly at the pencilled passages, Mr RatcliiTe, 
where this meddling girl recommends bold 
nveasureSj with a& assurance that his suit 
would be.successful any where beyond the 
bounds of the barony of EUieslaW* 

^^And you argue, from this , romantic 
letter of a yery romantic young lady, Mr 
VeFe>" said Ratcliffe, •' that young Earns-* 
cliff .has carried, off your daughter^ and 

9 

committed a very great and criminal act 
of violence, on no better^ advice and assu* 
ranee than that of Miss Lucy Ilderton ?" 

''What else can I think?" said £}lies- 
law. 

^^ What else can you tliink r" said Sir 
Frederick j " or who else could have any 
motive for committing such a crime f'* 

"Were that the best mode of fixing the 
guilt,'' said Mr Ratcliffe, calmly, " there 
might easily be pointed out persons to 
whom such action^ are more congenial, and 
who have also sufficient motives of ins tigaA 
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tiQD. Supposing it were judged advisable 
to remove MissVere tosome place in whiclt 
constraint might be exercised upon her 
inclinations to a degree whtcfa cannot at 
present be attempted under the roof of 
£llieslaw*Castle-*Wliat says Sir Frederick 
Langley to that supposition ?" 

.^* I say," returned Sir Frederick, " that 
although Mr Vere may choose to endure 
in Mr Ratcliffe freedoms totally inconsist- 
ent with his situation in life, I will not 
permit such license of inuendo^ by word 

m 

or look, to be extended to me^ with impu- 
nity." 

** And I say," said young Mareschal of 
Maresclxal-Wells^ who was also a guest at 
the castle, '* that you arc all stark-mad to 
be standing wrangling here, instead of 
going in pursuit of the ruffians.** 

" 1 have ordered off the domestics al- 
ready in the track most likely to overtake 
them," said Mr Vere ; " if you will favour 
me with your company, we will follow 
them and assist their search," 
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. The efforts of the p^rty were totally un« 
successful, probably beeause Ellieslaw di- 
rected the porsuit to proceed in the direc« 
lion, of Eacnscliff^Tower, under the sup- 
position that the owner would prove to be 
the author of the vkAence^ so that they 
followed a directaoiK diametrically opposite 
to that iif which the ruffians had actually 
proceeded* In the eyening they returned^ 
haraased and out of spirits*' But other 
guests had, in^ the meanwhile^ arrived at 
the castle ; and, after the recent loss sufr* 
tained by the owner bad been narrated, 
wondered at, and lamented, the recollec* 
tion of it wasy for the present, drowned in 
the discussion of deep political mtrigues, 
of which the crisis and explosion were mo* 
mentarily. expected. 

Several of the gentlemen who took part 
in thisdivan were catholics^ and all of them 
stftimch jaco&rtes, whose hopes were at 
present, at the highest pitchy as an inva- 
sion, in favour of the Pretender, was daily 
expected from France, which Scotland, be* 

9 
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tw^eeh the defencelesd state of its garrisons 
and fortified places^ and the general dissaf^ 
fectioa of the inhabitants, was rather ^ire-, 
pared to welcome than to resbt« Rat« 
cliiFe, who neither sought to assist at their 
consultations on this subject. lior was invi^ 
ted to do so, had| in the meanwhile, reti* 
r€d to his own apartment. . Misa Ildertou 
was sequestered from society in a sort of 
honourable confinement, '^ until/' said Mn 
Vere, *' she should be safely conveyed 
home to her father's house,'' an opportu-^ 
nity for which occurred on the following 
day. 

The domestics could not help thinking 
it remarkable how soon the loss of Miss< 
Vere, and the strange manner in which ik 
had happened, seemed, to be forgotten by 
the other guests at the castle. They knew 
notf that those the most interested in her 
fate were weir acquainted with the caus& 
of her being, carried off and the place of 
her retreat; and that the others^ in,th& 
anxious and doubtful moments which, pre-^ 
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eeded the breaking forth of a conspiracji 
were little accessible to any feelings but 
what arose immediately out of their owhi 
machinations*. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

Some one way, some another— Do yoa know 

Where we may apprehend her I 

* 

The researches after Miss Verc were 
(for the $ake of appearances^ perhaps) re- 
sumed in the succeeding day, with similar 
bad success, and the party were returning 
towards Ellieslaw in the evening. 

^^ It is singular^'' said Mareschal to Rat- 
clifFe, ^' that four horsemen and a female 
prisoner should have passed through the 
country without leaving the slightest trace 
of .their passage. One would think they 
had traversed the air^ or sunk through the 
ground/* 

" Men may often/' answered RatclifFe, 
" arrivi at a knowledge of that which h^ 
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from discbvering that which is not. We 
have now scoured every road, path, and 
track leading from the castle* in all vari* 
ous points of the compass, saving only 
that intricate and difficult pass which 
leads southward down the Westburn, and 
through the morasses." 

'^ And why have we not examined 
that ?'' said MareschaK 

" O, Mr Vcre can best answer that 
question/' replied his companion, drily. 

'^ Tl)en I will ask it instantly,"' said 
Mareschal ; and^ addressing Mr Vere* ^^ I 
am infordaedy sir, there is a path we have, 
not exaooinedi leading by Westburnfkt/' 

** QJ' said Sir Frederick, laughing, ** we 
know the owner of Westbarnflat well — a 

wild lad, that knows little difference be* 

< 

tween his neighbour's goods and his own ; 
but, withal, very honest to his principles : 
He would disturb nothing belonging to 
EUieslaw.'^ 

'* Besides/' sjiid Mr Vere, smiling mys- 
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teriously, '* he had other tow on his dis* 
tafF last night. Have you not heard young' 
Elliot of the Heughfoot ha& had his house- 
burnt^ and his cattle driven away, because* 
he refused to give up his arms to some ho- 
nest men that think of star-ting for the^ 
kingr 

The company smiled upon each other, 
as ht hearing of an exploit which favoured^ 
their own viewsr 

** Yttf nevertlieless/^ resumed Mares^« 
cbal) ^' I think we ought to r4de on this^ 
direction alspi otberways we shall certain*-^ 
ly be blamed for our neeiiecnce*'' 

Na reasonable objection could be offer- 
ed to this proposal, and the paf ty turned 
their horses' heads towards Westbumflat. < 

They had not proceeded very far in thatr 
direction when the trampling of hordes- 
was heard, and a small body of riders^ 
were perceived advancing to meet- them. 

** There comes £arnscliiF>" said Mares- 
chal* "I know his bright bay withr the 
star in his front." 
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** And there is my daughter along with 
him/' exclaimed Vere, furiously. ** Who 
shall call my suspicions false or injurious 
now i Gentlemen — friends—lend xne the* 
assistance of your swords for the recovery 
of my child/* 

He unsheathed hjs weapon^ and was imi- 
tated by Sir Frederick and several of the 
party, who prepared to charge those that 
were advancing towards them. But the 
greater part hesitated. « ^ 

** They come to us in all peace and se* 
cutity/' said Mareschal- Wells ; " let us 
first hear what account they give us of 
this mysterious affair. If Miss Vere lias 
sustained the slightest insult or injury 
from Earnscliff, I will be first to revenge 
her'; but let us hear what they say." 
' ** You do roe wrong by your suspicions^ 
Mareschal/* continued Vere ; " ')rou are 
the last I would have expected to hear ex**"* 
press them.'* 

^* You injureyoursplf, Eflieslaw, by your 
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violence, though thd cause may excase- 
it.** 

He then advanced a little btFore the 
rest, and oalled out, with a loud Yoice, — 
'^ Stand) Mr Earnsclifi; or do you and 
Miss Vere advance alone to meet us« Yoa 
are charged with having carried that lady 
off from her father^s house, and we are here 
in arms to shed our best Mood for. her re* 
covery^ and for bringing to justice those 
who have injured her/*^ 

^* And who would do that more wiilingw 
ly than I, Mr Mareschal V* said Eamscliii^ 
haughtily, — ^' than I who had the satasfac* 
tion this morning to liberate her from the 
dungeon in which I found hit confined, 
and w1k> am now escorting her back to tlie 
Castle of Ellieslaw ?'' 

** Is this sOy Miss Vere ?'' said Mareschal. 

" It is/' answered IsabelUi eagerly,—** it 
is so; for Heaven's sake, sheathe your 
swords. I will swear by all that is sacred^ 
that I was carried oif by rnffians^ whose per*^ 
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sons aind object w^e alike unknown to me, 
^nd am now restored to freedom by means 
of this gentleman's gallant interference." 

** By whom, and wherefore, coirid this 
have been d0iie?'^ pujrsued Mareschal. — 
** Had you no knowledge of the place to 
which yen were conveyed? — Eamsclifi^ 
whet^ did you find this lady r^ 

But ere either . question could be an* 
swered, EUiesJaw advanced, and, return- 
ing his sword to the scabbard, cut short 
the conference. 

** When I know," be said^ ^* exactly 
how much I owe to Mr EarnscKfl^ he fnay 
rely on suitable acknowiedgments ; mean 
time/' takifig the bridle of Miss Vere's 
horse, *^ thus far I thank him for repla* 
cing my daughter in the power of her na- 
tural guardian.'* 

A sullen bend of the head was returned 
by EarnscHff with equal haughtiness ; and 
EUieslaw, turning back with his daughter 
upon the road to his own house, appeared 
engaged with her in a conference so ear* 
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nest, that the rest of the company judged 
it improper to intrude by approaching 
them too nearly. In the mean time, 
Earnscliff, as he took Ifeave of the other 
gentlemen belonging to ElUeslaw's party, 
said aloud, ** Although I am unconscious 
of any circumstance in my conduct that 
can authorize such a suspicion, I cannot 
but observe, that Mr Vere seems to be- 
lieve that I. have had some hand in the 
atrocious violence which has been offered 
to his daughter. I request you, gentle- 
men, to take notice of my explicit denial 
of a charge so dishonourable ; and that, 
although I can pardon the bewildering 
feelings of a father in such a motnent, yet, 
if any other gentleman/' (he looked hard 
at Sir Frederick Langley,) ** thinks my 
word and that of Miss Vere, with the evi- 
dence of my friends who accompany me, 
too slight for my exculpation, I will be 
happy— most happy— to repel the charge 
as becomes a man who counts his honour 
dearer than his life." . 
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" And ril be his second/' ^aid Simon of 
'Hackburn, ** and take up ony twa o' ye, 
gentle or sen^plei laird or loon, it's a' ane 
to Simon/' 

" Who is that rough4ook\ng feUow ?" 
said Sir Frederick Langley, ** and what 
has he to do with the quarrels of gentile* 
men ?" 

" Tse be a lad frae the Hie Te'iot," said 
Simon, *^ and I'se quarrel wi' ony body I 
like, except the king, or the laird I live 
under." 

" Come/' said Mareschal, " let us have 
no brawls, — Mr EarnscliiF^ although we 
do not think alike in some things, I trust 
we may be opponents, even enemies^ if 
fortune will have it so, without losing our 
respect for birth, fair^play» and each other* 
I believe you as innocent of this matter 
as J am myself; and I will pledge myself 
that, my cousin, EUicsJaw, so soon as the 
perplexity attending these sudden events 
has left his judgment to its free exercise, 
shall handsomely acknowledge the very 
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important service you have this day ren- 
dered him/* 

" To have served your cousin is a suffi- 
cient reward in itself— Good evening, gen* 
tlemen,* coutinued EarnsclifF, *• I see 
most of your party are already on their 
way to Ellieslaw." 

Then saluting Mareschal with courtesy, 
and the rest of the party with indifFerence, 
Earnscliff turned, his horse and rojde to- 
wards the Hcughfoot, to concert measures 
with Hobbie Elliot for farther researches 
after his bride, of whose restoration to her 
friends he was still ignorant 

*' There he goes/' said Mareschal, ^' he 
is a fine, gallant, young fellow^ upon my 
soul, and yet I should like well to have a 
thrust with him on the green turf. I was 
reckoned at college nearly his equal with 
the foils, and I should like to try hin^^at 
sharps.'* 

" In my opinion," answered Sir Frede* 
rick Langley, ** we have done very ill in 
having suffered him, and those men who 
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are with him, to go off without taking 
away their arms ; for the whigs are very 
likely to draw to a head under such a 
young fellow as that." 

** For 3hame, Sir Frederick," exclaimed 
Mareschal ; " do you think that ElUeslaw 
coiildy in honour, consent to any violence 
being offered to Earnscliff, when he en- 
tered his bounds only to bring back his 
daughter? or, if he were to be of your 
opinion, do you think that I, and the rest 
of these gentlemen, would disgrace our- 
selves by assisting in such a transaction ? 
No, no, fair-play and auld Scotland for 
ever. When the sword is drawn, I will be 
as ready to use it as any man ; but while it 
is in the sheath, let us behave like gentle- 
men and neighbours." 

Soon after this colloquy they reached 
the castle, when Ellieslaw, who had been 
arrived a few minutes 4)efore, met them in 
the court-yard. 

«* How is Miss Vere? and have you 

VOL. I. L 
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learned the cause of her heing carried 
off?'' asked Mareschal hastily. 

*' She is retired to her apartment greatly 
fatigued, and I cannot expect much light 
upon her adventure till her spirits are 
somewhat recruited/' replied her father. 
'^ She and I were not the le^s obliged to 
you, Mareschal, and to my other friends, 
for their kind enquiries. But I must sup* 
press the father's feelings for a while to 
give myself up to those of the patriot. 
You know this |is the day fixed for our 
final decision— time passes— our friends arc 
arriving, and I have opened house, not 
only for the gentry, but for the under- 
spurJeathers whom we must necessarily 
employ. We have, therefore, little time 
to prepare to meet them — look over these 
lists, Marchie, (an abbreviation by which 
Mareschal- Wells was known among his 
friends.) Do you, Sir Frederick, read these 
letters from Lothian and the we^t— all is 
ripe for the sickle, and we have but to 
summon out the reapers.'* 
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^^ With all my beart/^ said Mareschal ; 
'* the more mischief the better sport" 

Sir Frederick looked grave and discon- 
certed. 

" Walk aside with me, my good friend,** 
said EUieslaw to the sombre Baronet, ^' I 
have something for your private ear, with 
which I know you will be gratified." 

They walked into the house, leaving 
Ratcliffe and Mareschal standing together 
in the court. 

** And so," said the former to the latter, 
" the gentlemen of your political persua* 
sion think the downfal of this govern- 
ment so certain, that they disdain even to 
throw a decent disguise over the machina- 
tions of their party r" 

" Faith, Mr Ratcliffe," answered Ma- 
reschal^ '^ the actions and sentiments of 
your friends may require to be veiled, but 
I am better pleased that ours can go hare- 
faced-" 

*^ And is it possible," <:ontinued Rat* 
clifFe, '^ that you, who, notwithstanding 
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your thoughtlessness and heat of temper, 
(I beg pardon, Mr Mareschal, I am a plain 
man) — that you, who, notwithstanding 
these constitutional defects, possess uatu» 
ral good sense and acquired information, 
should be infatuated enough to embroil 
yourself in such desperate proceedings ? 
How docs your head feel when you are 
engaged in these dangerous conferences ?" 
** Not quite so secure on my shoul- 
ders/' answered Mareschal, " as if I were 
talking of hunting and hawking. I am 
not of so indiffereitt a mould as my cousin 
EUieslaw, who speaks treason as if it were 
child's nursery rhymes, and loses and re- 
coverd that sweet girl, his daughter, with 
a good deal less emotion on both occa- 
'Sions, than would have affected 'me had I 
lost and recovered a greyhound puppy. 
My temper is not quite so inflexible, nor 
my hate against government so inveterate, 
as to blind me to the full danger of the 
attempt/* 
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" Then why involve yourself in it?" 
said RatclifFe. 

*' Why, I love this poor exiled king^ 
with all my heart ; and my father was an 
old Gilliecrankie*man, and I long to see 
some amends on the courtiers that have 
bought and sold old Scotland, whose 
crown has been so long independent*" 

" And for, the sake of these shadows/* 
said his monitor, ^ you are going to in* 
voive your country in war, and yourself in 
trouble ?* 

. •* / involve? No!— but, trouble fot 
troijrble, I had rather it came to*morro\jr 
than a mouth henpe# Come, I know it 
will ; and, as our country folks say, better 
soon than syne — it will never jfind mie 
younger— and, as for hanging, as Sir John 
FalstafF says, I can become a gallows as 
well as another. You know the end of 
the old ballad; 

** Sae dauntonly, sae wantonly, 

Sae rantingly gaed he, 
He play'd a spring, and danced a round. 

Beneath the gallows tree.'' 
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•* Mr Mareschal, I aiii sorry for you/^ 
said his grave adviser. 

*' I am obliged to you, Mr Ratcliffe j 
but I would not have you judge of our 
enteKprisc by my way of vindicating it; 
there are wiser heads than mine at the 
work." 

** Wiser heads than youn may lie as 
low,'' said Ratciiffei in a warning tone# 

^' Perhaps so; but no lighter heart 
shall ; and, to prevent its being made hea ^ 
vier by your remonstrances, I will bid yoi^ 
adieu, Mr Ratcliffe, till dinner time, when 
you shall see that my apprehensions have 
not spoiled my appetitet** 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

t 

To face the garment of rebellion 
With aome fine coloury that may please the eye 
Of fickle changelings, and poor diKontents, 
Which gape and rab the elbow at the news 
' Of hurly-burly innovation. 

Henry the Fourth^ Tart II. 

There had been great preparations 
made at fillieslaw.Castle for the enter* 
tainment of this important day^ when not 
only the gentlemen of note in the neigh'* 
bourhood) attached to the jacobite interesti 
were expected to rendezvous^ but also 
many subordinate malcontents^ whom diffi- 
culty of circumstances, love of change, re- 
sentment against England, or any of thd 
numerous causes which inflamed men's pas« 
sions at the time, rendered apt to join in 
perilous enterprise. The men of rank 
and subtance were not many in number^ 
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for almost alt the large proprietors stood 
aloof, anjd most of the smaller gentry and 
yeomanry were of the presbyterian per* 
suasion^ and, therefore, however displeased 
with the Unionj unwilling to engage in 
a Jacobite conspiracy. But there were 
some gentlemen of property, who, either 
from early principle^ from religious mo- 
tives, or sharing the ambitious views of 
Ellieslaw, had given countenance to his 
scheme i and there were, also, some fiery 
young men, like Mareschal^ desirous of 
signalizing themselves^ by engaging in a 
dangerous enterprise, by which they 
hoped to vindicate the independence of 
their country. The other members of the 
party were persons of inferior rank and 
desperate fortunes, who were now ready 
to rise in that part of the country, as they 
did afterwards in the year 1715, under 
Forster and Derwentwater, when a troop, 
commanded: by a Border gentleman, 
named Douglas, consisted almost entirely 
of freebootersi among whom the i^otorious 
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Luck*iiva-bag, as be was called, held a 
distinguished command. We think it ne» 
eesssixy to w^ention these particulars, appli- 
cable solely to the province in which our 
scene lies, be^usei unquestionably, the 
Jacobite pajty, in the other parts of the. 
kiofgdam^ consisted of much more formic 
dable^ a$ well a& much more respectablCi 

materials- 

One long table extejnded itself down 
the ample hall of EUieslaw Castle^ which 
was still left much in the state in which it 
had been onehundred years before, stretch* 
ing, that is, in gloomy length, through 
the whole side of the castle, vaulted with 
ribbed arches of freestone, the groins of/ 
which sprung from projecting figures,, 
which, carved istto all the wil4 forms Uiat 
the fantastic imagination of a Gothic ar- 
chitect could devise, grinnedi frowned^, 
and gna&hed their tusks at the assembly 
below. Long, narrow windows lighted 
the banqueting* room on both sides, filled 
up with stained glass, through which the 

I- SI 
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sun emitted a dusky and discoloured light« 
A banner, which tradition averred to have 
been taken from the English at the battle 
of Sark, waved over the chair in which 
EUieslaw presided, as if to inflame the 
courage of the guests, by reminding them 
of ancient victories over their neighbours* 
He himself, a portly figure, dressed upon 
this occasion with uncommon care, and 
with features, which, though of a stern 
and sinister expression, might well be 
termed handsome, looked the old feudal 
baron extremely well. Sir Frederick Lang- 
ley was placed on bis right hand, and Mr 
Mareschal of Mareschal-Wells upon his 
left* . Some gentlemen of consideration, 
with their sons, brothers, and nephews, 
occupied the upper end of the tabk, and 
anrongst these Mr Ratcliffe had his place* 
Beneath the salt-cellar (a massive piece of 
plate which occupied the midst of the ta- 
ble) sate the sine nomine turba^ men whose 
vanity was gratified by occupying even 
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this subordinate space at the social boards 
while the distinction observed in ranking 
them was a salvo to the pride of their su« 
periors. That the lower-house was not 
very select must be admitted^ since Willie 
of Westburnflat was one of the party. 
The unabashed audacity of this fellowi in 
daring to present himself in the house of 
a gentlemauj to whom he had just offered 
so flagrant an insult, can only be account- 
ed for by supposing him conscious that his 
share in carrying off Miss Vere was a se- 
cret, safe in her possession and that of her 
father. 

Before this numerous and miscellaneous 
party was placed a dinner, consisting, not 
indeed of the delicacies of the season, as the 
newspapersexpressit, but of viands, ample, 
solid, and sumptuous, under which the 
very board groaned. Biit the mirth was 
not in proportion to the good cheer. The 
lower end of the table was, for sortie time, 
chilled by constraint and respect' upon 
finding themselves members of so august 
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an assemblyi and thoae wbo werd pUced 
arouiul it bad those feelioga of a\re with 
which P. P«y derk of the piarish, describes 
himself oppressedi when he first upVifted 
the psalm in presence of those persons 
of high worship, the wise Mr Justice 
Freemani the good Lady JoiEes^ and the 
great Sir Thomas Tniby. This ceremoni* 
ous frosty however, soon gave way before 
the incentives to merriment, which were 
liberally supplied and as liberaUy con- 
sumed by the guests of the lower desorip-. 
tion. They became talkatiTc, loud, and 
even clamorous in. their mirth. 

But it was not in the power of wine or 
hrandy to elevate the spirits of those who 
held the higher places of the banquet. They 
experienced the chilling revulsitm of spi- 
rits, which often takes place when men are 
called upon to take a desperate resolution, 
after having placed themselves in circum- 
stances where it is alike difficult to ad- 
vance or to recede. The precipice looked 
deeper and more dangerous as th^ ap* 
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proached to ^ the brink, and each waited 
with an mWard sensation of awe> ex]>ect- 
hig' which of bis confederates would set 
the example by plunging himself down. 
This inward sensation of fear and reluc^ 
tance acted differently, according to the 
various habits and characters of the com- 
pany. One looked grave, one looked sillyy 
one gazed witb apprehension on the empty 
seats of tliie higher end of the table, 
designed £or members of the conspiracyi 
whose prudence had prevailed over their 
political zeal, and who had absented them- 
selves from thm* consultations at this crr- 
tical period, and some seemed to be rec- 
koning up in their minds the comparative 
rank and pMHspects of those who were pre- 
sent and absent. Sir Frederick Labgky 
was absent, moody, and discontented. £1- 
lieslaw himself made such forced efforts 
to raise the spirits of the company as 
plainly marked the flagging of his own. 
Ratcliffe watched the scene with the com* 
posure of a vigilant but ustiMereftted/ 
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spectator. Marescbal alonci true to the 
thoughtless vivacity of his character, eat 
and drank, laughed and jested, and seem- 
ed even to find amusement in the embar* 
rassment of the company. 

** What has damped our noble courage 
this morning !*' he exclaimed ; " we seem 
to be met at a funeral^ where the chief 
mourners must not speak above then* 
breathy whfle the mutes and the saulees 
(looking to the lower end of the table) are 
carousing below. Ellieslaw, when will 
you lift f where sleeps your spirit, man ? 
and what has quelled the high hope of 
the Knight of Langley-daler" 

" You speak like a madman," said El- 
lieslaw ; *' Do you not see how many arc 
absent ?" 

** And what of that ? Did you not know 
before, that one-half of the world are bet- 
ter talkers than doers? For my part, I am 
much encouraged by seeing at least two- 
thirds of our friends true to the rendez- 
vous; ' though I suspect one^half of these 
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came to secure the dinner m case of the 
worst" * 

" There is no news from the coast which 
can amount to certainty of the King's ar<- 
rivals" said another of the company, in 
that tone of subdued and tremulous whis* 
per which implies a failure of resolution. 

*' Not a line from the Earl of D f 

nor a single gentleman from the southern 
side of the Border." 

" What's he that wishes for more men 
from England/' exclaimed Mareschal, in 
a theatrical tone of affected heroism, 

" My cousin Ellieslaw i No, my fair cousin^. 
If we are doomed to die*'*— — 

•* For God's sake/' said Ellieslaw," spare 
us your folly at present, Mareschal." 
' «' Well, then,'* said his kinsman,. " Til 
bestow my wisdom upon you instead, 
such as it is. If we have gone forward like 
fools, do not let us go back like cowards. 
.We have done enough to draw upon us both 
the suspiciou. and vengeance of the go- 
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veFDment ; do not let us gire up before we 
have done something to deserve it.— ^Whal^ 
will no one speak? Then Til leap the 
ditch the first." And, starting up» he filled 
a beer glass to the brim with claret, and, 
waving h\f hand, commanded all to follow 
his example, and to rise up from their seats. 
All obeyed-^tlie more qualified gueats as if 
passively, the others with enthusiasm. 
'' Then, my friends, I give you tiie .pledge 
of theday,— The independence of Scotland, 
and the health of our lawful sovereign, 
King James the Eighth, now landed in Lo^ 
thian, and, as I trust and believe, in full 
possession of his ancient capital !" 

He quaffed off the wine, and threw the 
glass over his head. 

^* It should never,*' he said, "be profa- 
ned by a meaner toast/* 

All followed his example, and, amid the 
crash of glasses and the shouts of the com- 
pany, pledged themselves to stand or fall 
with the principles and political interest, 
which their toast expressed. 
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^' You have leaped the ditch with a wit« 
ness/' said JBlHeslaMr, apart to Mareschal ;. 
^* hit I believe it is all for the best ; at all 
events^ we cannot now retreat from our 
tindertaking* One man alone," (looking 
at RatclifFe) " has refused the pledge ; but 
of that by and by,*' 

Then, rising up, he addressed the com« 
pany in a style of inflammatory invective 
against the government and its measures, 
especially the Union, a treaty, by means 
of which, he affirmed, Scotland had been 
at puce cheated of her independence,. her 
commerce, and lier honour, and laid as 
a fettered slave at the foot of the rival, 
against whom, through such a length of 
ages, through so many dangers, and by sa 
much blood, she had honourably defended 
her rights. This was touching a theme 
which found a responsive chord in the bo* 
som of every man present. 

** Our commerce is destroyed,*' hollowed 
old John Rewcastle, a Jedburgh smuggler^ 
from the lower end of the table. 



S58 TALES OF MT LANDLORD. 

^' Our agriculture is ruined,'' . said the 
Laird of Broken-girth-flow, a territory, 
which, since the days of Adam, had borne, 
nothing but ling and whortleberries. 

" Our religion is cut up, root and 
branch," said the pimple*no$ed pastor of 
the Episcopal meeting-house at Kirkwhis- 
tle. 

" We shall shortly neither dare shoot 
a deer or kiss a wencb^ without a certifi- 
cate from the presbytery and kirk-treasu» 
rer," said Mareschal-Wells^ 

** Or make a brandy Jeroboam in a fros- 
ty morning, without licence from a com- 
missioner of excise,*' said the smuggler. 

" Or ride over the fell in a moonless 
night," said Westburnflat, " without ask- 
ing leave of young EarnsclifF, or some 
Englified justice of the peace ; thae were 
gude days on the Border when there was 
neither peace nor justice heard of/' 

^' Let us remember our wronga at Da- 
rien and Glencoe," continued Ellieslaw, 
"and take arms for the protection of ouf 
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rights, our fortunes^ our lives, and our fa- 
milies.** 

^* Think upon genuine episcopal ordina* 
tion, without which there can be no law- 
ful clergy," said the divine. 

*' Think of the piracies committed on 
our Eairt-Indian trade by Green and the 
English thieves/* said William Wilieson, 
bal f*o wner and sole skipper of a brig that 
made four voyages annually between 
Cockpool and Whitehaven. 

** Remember your liberties/* rejoined 
Mareschal^ who seemed to take a mischie- 
vous delight in precipitating the move** 
ments of the enthusiasm which he had ex« 
citedy like a roguish boy, that, having 
lifted the sluice of a mill-dam, enjoys the 
clatter of the wheels which he has put 
into motion, without thinking of the mis- 
chief he may have occasioned. " Remem- 
ber your liberties,** he exclaimed, ** con- 
found cess, press, and presbytery, and the 
memory of old Willie that first brought 
them upon us T* 
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^' Damn the gauger," echoedl old John 
Rewcastle ; " I'll cleave him wi' my ain 
hand/' 

*^ And confound the count ry*keepcr and 
the constable/' re-echoed Westbiirnflat;. 
*' rU weize a brace of balls through them 
before morning." 

" We are agreed, then,*' said Ellieslaw, 
when the shouts had something subsided, 
** to bear this state of things no longer P 

<< We are agreed to a man/' answered 

r 

his guests. 

**Not literally so/' said Mr Eatcliflfe ;^ 
'^ for though I cannot hope to assuage the 
violent symptoms which seem so suddenly 
to have seized upon the company, 3'et I 
beg to observe^ that so far as the opinion 
of a single member goes, I do not entirely 
coincide in the list of grievances which 
has been announced, and that I do utterly 
protest against the frantic measures which 
you seem disposed to adopt for remo- 
ving them. I can easily suppose much of 
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what has been spoken may have arisen 
out of the heat of the moment, or be sat^i 
perhaps in jest. But there are some jests 
of a nature very apt to transpire ; and you 
ought to remember,, gentlemen^ that atone 
walls have ears." 

'^ Stone walls may have ears/' returned 
£llie$law, eyeing him with a look of tri* 
umphant malignity, ^^ but domestic spies, 
Mr Rat<;IifFe, will soon find themselves 
without any, if any such dares to continue 
his abode in a family where his coming 
was an unauthorized intrusion, where his 
conduct has been that of a presumptuous 
meddler, and from which his exit shall be 
that of a baffled knave, if he does not 
know how to tak^ a hint." 

** Mr Vere," returned Ratcliflfe, with 
calm contempt, *^ I am fully aware that as 
soon as my presence becomes useless to 
you, which it must through the rash step 
you are about to adopt, it will immediately 
become unsafe to myself, as it has always 
been hateful to you. But I have one pro- 
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tection, and it is a strong one ; for you 
would not willingly hear me detail before 
gentlemen, and men of honour, the singu- 
lar circumstanee in which our connection 
took its rise. As to the rest, I rejoice at 
its conclusion ; and as I think that Mr 
Mareschal and some other gentlemen will 
guarantee the safety of my ears and of my 
throat (for which last I have more reason 
to be apprehensive) during the course of 
the night, I shall not leave your castle till 
to«morrow morning/^ 

** Be it so, sir,* replied Vcre ; "you are 
entirely safe from my resentment^ because 
you are beneath it, and not because I am 
afraid of your disclosing any family se- 
crets, although, for your own sake, I warn 
you to beware how you do so. Your agen- 
cy and intermediation can be of little 
consequence to one who will win or lose 
all, as lawful right or unjust usurpation 
shall succeed in the struggle that is about 
to ensue. Farewell, sir." 

RatclifFe cast upon him a look, which 

5 
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Vere seemed to sustain with difficulty^ and, 
bo\fing to those around hinfi, arose and left 
the room. 

This conversation made an impression on 
many of the company^ which EUieslaw has- 
tened to dispel, by entering upon the busi* 
ness of the day» Their hasty deliberations 
went to organize an immediate insurrec* 
tion, £ll]eslaWy Mareschal, and Sir Frede- 
rick Langley, were chosen leaders, with 
powers to direct their farther measures. 
A place of rendezvous was appointed, at 
which all agreed to meet early on the en- 
suing day, with such followers and friends 
to the cause as each could collect around 
him. Several of the guests retired to 
make the necessary preparations ; and £1- 
lieslaw made a formal apology to the 
others, who with Westburnflat and the 
old smuggler continued to ply the bottle 
staunchly, for leaving the head of the ta- 
ble, as he must necessarily hold a separate 
and sober conference with the coadjutors 
whom they had associated with him in the 
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command. The apology was the more rea- 
dily accepted, as he prayed them, at the 
! same time, to continue to amuse them- 
selves with such refreshments as the cel« 
lars of the castle afforded. • Shouts of ap« 
plause followed their retreat; atid the 
names of Vere, Langley, and, above all, of 
Mareschal, were thundered forth in chorus^ 
and bathed with copious bumpers repeat- 
edly, during the remainder of the evening* 
When the principal conspirators bad re- 
tired into a separate apartment, they ga- 
2ed on each other for a minute with a sort 
of embarrassment, which, in Sir Frederick's 
dark features, amounted to an expression 
of discontented suUenness. Mareschal was 
the first to break the pause, saying, with 
a loud burst of laughter, — " Well ! we are 
fairly embarked now, gentlemen — vogue la 

** We may thank you for the plungCj" 
said Ellieslaw. 

f' Yes ; but I don't know how far you 
will thank me,'* answered Mareschal, 
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^ when I shew you this letter which I re- 
ceived just before we sat down. My ser- 
ratit told me it was delivered by a man he 
had never seen before, who went off at the 
gallop after charging him to put it into 
my own hand/' 

EUieslaw impatiently opened the letter, 
and read aloud.— 



JMI* 



Edinbufgky - 
HoND. Sm, 

Having obligations to your family, which 
shall be nameless, and learning that you 
are one of the company of adventurers 
doing business for the house of James and * 
Company, late merchants in London, nov^ 
at Dunkirk, I think it right to send you 
this early and private information, that 
the vessels you expected have been dri» 
yen off the coast, without having been 
able to break bulk, or to land any part of 
their cargo ; and that^ the west* country 
partners have resolved to withdraw their 

vol.. !• M 
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name from the firm, as it must prove a lo- 
ding concern. Having good hope you 
* will avail yourself of this eafly informa- 
tion, to do what is needful for your own 
security, I rest your humble servant. 

Nihil Nameless. 

JPor Ralph Mausgh al, cfMarciehat- WcBs 
^m^That, with care and speeds 

Sir Frederick's jaw dropped^ and his 
countenance blackened as the letter was 
read, and ElUeslaw exclaimed,—" Wby, 
this affects the very maisi-spring of our on^ 
terprize. If the French fleet, with the 
king on board, has been chased off by the 
English, as this d— d scrawl seems to inti- 
mate^ where are we ?'' ^ 

^' Just where we were this morning, I 
think,'' said Marescfaal, still laughing. 

'« Pardon me, and a truce to. your ill- 
timed inirtb, Mr Mareschal ; this morning 
we were not ^committed publicly, as we 
now sUnd committed, by your own mad 
act, when you had a letter in. your pocket 
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apprizing you that our undertaking was 

desperate/* 

** Aye, aye, I expected you would say 
so. But, in the first place, my friend Nihil 
Nameless and his letter may be all a flam ; 
and; moreover, I would have you know I 
am tired of a party that does nothing but 
form bold resolutions over night, and sleep 
them away with their wine before morn- 
ing. The govetument are now unprovided 
of men and ammunition ; in a few weeks 
they will have enough of both ; the coun*' 
try is now in a flame against them; in a 
few weeks, betwixt the effects of self.iOi 
terest^ of fear, and of lukewartai indiiFe* 
rence, which are already so visible, this 
first fervour will be as cold as Christmas* 
So, as I was determined to go the vole, 
I have taken care you shall dip as deep as 
I; it signifies not^iing plunging. You 
are fairly in the bog, and must struggle 
through.'' 

'^ You are mistaken with respect to one 
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of US, Mr Mareschal," said Sir Frederick 
Langley, and, applying himself to the bell, 
desired the attendant who entered to or- 
der his servants and horses instantly. 

" You must not leave us, Sir Frederick,** 
said EUieslaw ; ^^ we have our musters to 
go over/* 

" I will go to-night, Mr Vere," said Sir 
Frederick, " and write you my intentions 
in this matter when I am at home." 

^* Ay,** said Mareschal, *^ and send them 
by a troop of horse from Carlisle to make 
us prisoners. Look ye^ Sir Frederick, T for 
one will neither be deserted nor betrayed ; 
and if you leave Ellieslaw-Castle to-night, 
it shall be by passing over my dead body/' 
** For shame ! Mareschal," said Mr 
Vere, " how can you so hastily misinter- 
pret our friend's intentions ? I am sure Sir 
Frederick can only be jesting with us ; for, 
were he not too honourable to dream of 
deserting the cause, he cannot but remem- 
ber the full proofs we have of his acces- 
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sion to it, and his eager activity in advan- 
cing it. He cannot but be conscious, be- 
sides, that the first information will be rea^ 
dily received by government, and that if 
the question be, which can first lodge in- 
telligence of the afFairj we cap easily save 
a few hours on him.** 

" You should say you, and not tt;^, when 
you talk of priorities in such a race of 
treachery ; for my part, I won't enter my 
horse for such a plate,** said Mareschal ; 
and added, betwixt his teeth, ** a pretty 
pair of fellows to trust a man's neck with !'* 

** I am not to be intimidated from doing 
what I think proper," said Sir Frederick 
Langley ; '^ and my first step shall be to 
leave EUieslaw. I have no reason to keep 
faith with one (looking at Vere) who has 
kept none with me." 

**In what respect?" said EUieslaw, silen- 
cing, with amotion of his hand, his impe« 
tuous kinsman,—" how have 1 disappoint* 
ed you. Sir Frederick?" 

^^ In the nearest and most tender point 
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—you have trifled with me concernmg 
our proposed alliance, which you well 
knew was the gage of our political under- 
taking. This carrying oiF and this bring- 
ing back of Miss Vere^ — the cold recep- 
tion I have met with from her, and the 
excuses with which you cover it, I believe 
to be mere evasions, that you may your- 
self retain possession of the estates which 
are her's by right, and make me, in the 
meanwhilCf a tool in your desperate enter- 
prize, by holding out hopes and expecta- 
tions which you are resolved never to re- 
alize.** 

** Sir Frederick, I protest by all that is 
sacred*'— 

" I will listen to, no protestations ; I 
have been cheated with them too long/' 
answered Sir Frederick. ^ 

" If you leave us,*' said EUieslaw, *^ you 
cannot but know both your ruin and ours 
is certain ; all depends on our adhering 
together." 

" Leave me to take care of myself,"- re- 
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turned the knight ; " but were what you 
say true, I would ^rather perish than be 
fooled any farther."* 

'* Can nothing — no surety convince you 
of ipy sincerity ?'' said EUieslaw, anxiously ; 
'* this morning I should have repelled your 
unjust suspicions as an insulti but situated 



as we now are''- 



^' You feel yourself compelled to besiif- 
ccre?*' retorted Sir Frederick. " If you 
would have me think so, there is but 
one way to convince me of it-plet your 
daughter bestow 'her hand on me this 
evening.*' 

'^ So soon P—impossible,*' answered Vere, 
'^ think of her late alarm— -of our present 
undertaking*** 

^^ I will listen to nothing but to her cdn 
sen t| plighted at the altar — ^You baveaeha- 
pel in the castle — Doctor Hobbler is pre- 
sent among the company — this proof of 
your good faith to*night, and we are again 
joined in heart and hand. .If you refuse 
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tne when it is so much for your advantage 
to consent* how shall I trust you to-mor- 
row, when I shall stand committed in your 
undertaking, and unable to retract?** . 

'' And am I to understand, that, if you 
can be made my son^n^law to-night, our 
friendship is renewed ?*' said EUieslaw. 

•* Most infallibly, and most inviolably^'* 
replied Sir Frederick. 

** Then,'* said Vere, " though what you 
ask is premature, indelicate, and unjust 
towards my character, yet. Sir Frederick^ 
give me your hand—- my daughter shall be 
your wife." 

" This night ?" 

** This very night/' replied Ellieslaw, 
*' before the clock strikes twelve4" 

" With her own consent, I trust,*' said 
Mareschal ; ^^ for I promise you both, gen- 
tlemen, I will not stand tamely by, and see 
any violence put on the will of my pretty 
kinswoman." 

" Another pest in this hot-headed fel* 
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low/* muttered ElUeslaw; and then aloud, 
" With her own consent ! For what do 
you take me, Mareschal, that you should 
suppose your interference necessary to pro- 
tect my daughter against her father ? De* 
pend upon it, she has no repugnance to ' 
Sir Frederick Langley/' 

'* Or rather to be called Lady Langley ? 
faith, like enough — there are many wo- 
men might be of her mind ; and I beg - 
your pardon, but these sudden demands 
and concessions alarmed me a little on her 
account." 

•* It is only the suddenness of the pro- 
posal that embarrasses me,*' said EIHeslaw; 
** but perhaps if she is found intractable^ 
Sir Frederick will consider" 

" I will consider nothing, Mr Vere-r^ 
your daughter's hand to-night, or I depart, 
.were it at midnight — there is my ultima* 
turn:' 

" I embrace it," said EUieslaw ; " and I - 
will leave you to talk upon our military 

M 2 
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l^eparations, while I go to prepare my 
daughter for ao sudden a change of €ondi« 
tion/' 
So laying, he left the GQmpany. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

■ t 

Ha bmagp Eari Osmond to receive my vows. 

O dreadful chaiige ! for Taocred, haughty Osmond. 

Tanertd and Sigimund. 

Mk Vfitc, whom long practice of dissi-* 
mulatioa had enabled to model bis very 
gait and footsteps to aid the purpose of 
deception, walked along the stone passage, 
and up the first flight of steps towards 
Miss Vere's apartment, with the alert, 
firm, and steady pace of one, who is bound, 
indeed, upon important business, but who 
entertains no doubt he can terminate his 
affairs satisfactorily. But when out of 
hearing of the gentlemen whom he had 
left, his step became so slow and irreso* 
lute^ as to correi^nd with bis doubts and 
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his fears. At length he paused in an anti* 
chamber to collect his ideas, and form his 
plan of argument before approaching his 
daughter. 

^' In what more hopeless and inextrica* 
ble dilemma was ever an unfortunate man 
involved ?'* — Such was the tenor of his 
reflections. — " If we now fall to pieces by 
disunioui there can be little doubt that 
the government will take my life as the 
prime agitator of the insurrection. Or» 
grant I could stoop to save myself by a 
hasty submission, am I not, even in that 
case, utterly ruined ? I have broken irre- 
concileably with RatclifTe, and can have 
nothing to expect from that quarter hut 
insult and persecution. I must wander 
forth an impoverished and dishonored 
nan, without even the means of sustain* 
ing life, far less wealth sufficient to onm- 
terbalance the infiamy which my country- 
men, both those whom I desert and those 
whom I join, will attj^ch to the name of 
the political renegade. It is noX to be 
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thought of. Aud yet| what choice remain* 
between this lot and the ignominious 
scaffiald ? Nothing can save me but recon* 
ciliation with these men ; and, to accom* 
plish this, r have promised to Langley that 
Isabella jshall marry him ere midnight, and, 
to Mareschal, that she shall do so with- 
out compulsion. I have but one remedy 
betwixt me and ruin-^her consent to take 
a suitor whom slie dislikes, upon such 
short ' notice ' as would disgust her, even 
were he a favoured lover— But I must 
trust to the romantic generosity of her 
disposition ; and let me paint the necessi- 
ty of her obedience ever so strongly, I can* 
not overcharge its reality." 
* Having finished this sad chain of reflec- 
tions upon his perilous condition, he en*'' 
tered his daughter's apartment, with every 
nerve bent up to the support of the argu« 
ment which he was about to sustain* 
Though a deceitful and ambitious man, he 
was not so devoid of natural affection but 
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thit he was shocked at the pari he wu 
about to act, in practiuiig on tibe feel* 
logs of a dutiful and affectionate child ; bat 
the recollections^ tfaat^ if he siAceeeded» 
his' daughter would only be trepa^Died iili^ 
to an advantageous match, and that, if he 
failed^ h^ hinself was a lost man, were 
quite sufficient to drown all scruples. 
He found Miss Vere srated by the win* . 

dow of her dressing^rooni, h^ head recli- 

• 

ning on her hand, and either sunk ik 
slumber, or so deeply engaged in fliiedita«> 
tion> that she did not hear the noise he 
made at his entrance. He approached 
with his features composed to a deep ex- 
pression of sorrow and sympathy, and, sit^ 
ting down beside her, sotidted her atten« 
^on by quietly taking her band^ a moticm 
which he did not fail to accompany with 
adeepsigh. ' 

« My father i" said Isabella, with a sort 
of start which expressed at least as touch 
fieav, as joy or affection. 
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" Yes, Isabella/' said Verc, ** your un- 
happy father, who comes now as a penr 
tent to crave forgiveness of hia daughter 
for an injury done to her in the access of 
his aifectioa, and then to take leavt of 
her for even'* 

<« Sir? Offence to me? Take leave for 
ever? What does all this mean?" sfaid 
Miss Vere^ 

" Yes, Isabella, I am serious. But first 
let me ask you, have you no suspicion 
that I may have been privy to the strange 
chance which befel you yesterday mom* 

i»g ?" 

''You, sh'?'* answered Isabella, stam* 

mering, between a consciousness that he 

had guessed her thoughts justly, and the 

shame as well as fear which forbade her to' 

acknowledge a suspicion so degrading and 

so unnatural* 

'' Yes r he continued, *' your hesitation 

confesses that you entertained suclt ab 

opinion, and I have now the painful task 

of confessing that your suspicions have 
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done me no injustice. B\x% listen to mj 
motives. In an evil hour I countenanced 
the addresses of Sir Frederick Langley^ 
conceiving it impossible that you could 
have any permanent objections to a match 
where the advantages vjrere, in most re* 
spectSy on your side. In a worse, I enter- 
ed with him into measures calculated to 
restore our banished monarch, and the ini« 
dependence of my country. He has taken 
advantage of my unguarded confidencci 
and now has my life at his disposal.'' 

'' Your life, sir?'' said Isabella, faintly. 

** Yes, Isabella, the life of him who 
gave life to you. So soon as I foresaw 
the excesses into which his headlong pas* 
sion (for, to do him justice, I believe his 
unreasonable conduct arises from excess 
qf attachment to you) was like to hurry 
him, I endeavoured, by finding a plausi- 
ble pretext for your absence for some 
weelfs, to extricate myself from the di- 
lemma in which I am placed. For this pur« 
pose J wished, in case your objections to 
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the match continued insurmountable^ to 
have sent you privately for a few months 
to the convent of your maternal aunt at 
Paris* By a series of mistakes you have 
been brought from the place of secrecy 
and security which I had destined for your 
temporary abode* Fate has baffled tny la&t 
chance of escape» and I have only to give 
you my blessing, and send you from the 
castle with Mr RatcIifTe^ who now leaves 
it — my own fate will soon be decided." 

'' Good Heaven, sir I can this be possi- 
ble ?" exclaimed Isabella* " O, why was 
I freed from the restraint in which you 
placed me ? or why did you not impart 
your pleasure to me ?" 

" Think an instant, Isabella* Would 
you have had me prejudice in your Opinion 
the friend I was most desirous of servingj 
by communicating to you the injurious 
eagerness with which he pursued his ob* 
ject ? Could I do so honourably, having 
promised to assist his suit ? — Biit it is all 
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over. I and Mareschal have made up our 
minds to die like men ; it only remains to 
send yon from hence under a safe escort*** 

** Great powers ! and is there ho re* 
medyr 

*' None, my child/* answered Verci gent- 
ly, ^ unless one which you would not ad- 
vise your father to adopt— to be the first 
to betray his friends.*' 
• <* O, no ! no !" she answered abhorrent- 
ly yet hastily, as if to reject the tempta- 
tion which the alternative presented to her. 
** But is there no other hope— through 
flight— -through mediation— through sup- 
plication ?-7l will bend my knee to Sir 
Frederick !** 

'^ It would be fruitless degradatidn ; 
he is determined oB,hi& course^ and I am 
equally resolved to stand the hazard of 
my fate-T^on one condition piily he will 
turn aside from his purpose, and that con* 
dition my lips shall never utter to you." 

^* Name it, I conjure you, my dear fa- 
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ther ! What can he. ask that we ,ought not 
to grant/ to prevent the hideous catas- 
trophe with which you are threatened ?^ 

" That, Isabella/' said Vere, solemnly, 
'^ you shall never know until your father's 
bead has rolled on the bloody scaffold ; 
then indeed you will learn there was one 
sacrifice by which he might have been 
saved*" 

^ And why not speak it now ? Do you 
fear t would flinch from the sacrifice of 
fortune for your preservation ? or would 
you bequeath me the bitter legacy of live<* 
long remorse so oft as I shall think that 
you perished while there remained ox\o 
mode of preventing the dreadful misfor** 
tune that overhangs you ?" 

" Then, my child,** said Vere, •* since 
you press me to name what I would a 
thousand times rather leave in silence, I 
must inform you that he will accept for 
ransom nothing but your hand in mar* 
riage, and that conferred before midnight 
this very evening T 
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*^ This evenings sir?— *aiui to such a 
man 1— a man ? — a monster, who could wish 
to win the daughter by threatening the 
life of the father — it is impossible T 

" You say right, my child," answered 
her father, ^^ it is indeed impossible ;. nor 
have I either the right or the wish to 
exact such a sacrifice— It is the course of 
nature that the old should die and be for* 
got, and the young should liT>e and be 
happy." 

"My fatber die, and his child can save 
him !— but no — no — my dear father, par- 
don me, it is impossible; yoU only wish 
to guide me to your wishes. I know your 
object is what you think my happiness, 
and this dreadful tale is only told to influ* 
ence my conduct and subcjue my scru- 
ples/* 

" My daughter/' replied Ellieslaw, in a 
tone where offended authority seemed to 
struggle with parental affection, "my 
child suspects me of inventing a false tale 
to work upon her feelings ! Even this I 
must bear, and even from this unworthy 
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suspicion I must descend to vindicate my- 
self. You know the stainless honour of 
your cousin Mareschal — mark what I shall 
write to him, and judge from his answer, 
if the dauger in which we stand is not 
real, and whether I have not used every 
means to avert it." 

He sate down, wrote a few lines hasti- 
ly, and handed them to Isabella, who, 
after repeated and painful efforts, cleared 
her eyes and head sufficient to discern 
their purport 

'' Dear Cousin,'' said the billet, " I find 
my daughter, as I expected, in despair at 
the untimely and premature urgency of 
Sir Frederick Langley. She cannot even 
comprehend the peril in which we stand, 
or how much we are in his power — Use 
yonr influence with him> for Heaven's 
sake, to modify proposals to the accept- 
ance of which I cannot, and will not, 
urge my child against all her own feelings, 
as well as those of delicacy and propriety, 
and oblige your loving Cousin,— R. V." 
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In tbe agitation of the momentj when 
htx swimming eyes and dizzy brain could 
hardly comprehend the sense of what she 
looked upon, it is not surprising that Miss 
Vere should have omitted to remark that 
this letter seemed to rest her scruples ra** 
ther upon the form and time of the pro- 
posed union» than on a rooted dblike to 
the suitor proposed to her. Mr Vere rang 
the htU, and gave the letter to a servant 
to be delivered to Mr Mareschal, and, 
rising from his chair, continued to tra- 
verse the apartment in silence and in great 
agitation until the answer was returned. 
He glanced it over^ and wrung the hand 
of his daughter as be gave it to her. The 
tepor was as follows : — 

*^ My dear kinsman, I have already 
urged the knight on the p<Mnt you men* 
t)oni and I find him as fixed as Cheviot. 
I am truly sorry my fair cousin should be 
pressed to give up any of her maidenly 
rights. Sir Frederick consents, however, 
to leave the castle with me the instant 



THE BLACK DWABF. S87 

the ceremony is performedj and we will 
raise our followers and begin the fray. 
Thus there is great hope the bridegroom 
may be knocked' on the head before he 
and the bride can meet again, so Bell has 
a fair chance to be Lady Langley a trea 
btm marchi. For the rest, I can only say^ 
that if she can make up her mind to the 
alliance at all^t is no time for mett 
maiden ceremony — my pretty cousin must 
needs consent to marry in haste, or we 
shall all repent at leisure, or rather have 
▼ery little leisure to repent, which is all at 
present from him who rests your affec* 
tionate kinsman, — R. M." 

'' P. S. Tell Isabella that I would rather 
cut the knight's throat after all, and end 
the dilemma that way, than see her con. 
strained to marry him against her will/* 

When Isabella had read this letter, it 
dropped from her hand, and she would, at 
the same time, have fallen from her chair, 
had she not been supported by her fa- 
then 



*. 
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' " My God, my child will die!" ex- 
claimed Vere, the feelings of nature over 
coming, even in hU breast, the sentiments 
of selfish policy ; " look up, Isabella- 
look up, my child— come what will, you 
shall not be the sacrifice — I will fall my- 
self with the consciousness I leave you 
happy — My child may weep on my grave, 
but she shall not — not in this instance — 
reproach my memory." He called a ser* 
vant. — ^^ Go, bid Ratcliffe come hither di- 
rectly." 

During this interval, Miss Vere became 
deadly pale, clenched her hands, pressing 
the palms strongly together, closed her 
eyes» and drew her lips ^'ith strong com- 
pression, as it the severe constraint which 
she put upon her external feelings extend- 
ed even to her musculkr organization. — 
Then raising her head, and drawing in 
her breath strongly ere she spoke, she 
said, with firmness, — " Father, I consent 
to the marriage." 

" You shall not—you shall not, my child 



J 
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-^my dear chUd — you shall not embrace 
certain misery to free me from uncertain 
danger.^ 

So exclaimed Eljieslav ; and/ strange 
and inconsistent beings that we: are! he 
expressed the real though -momentary 
feelings of his heart. 

" FAther," repeated) Isabella, " I v(rill 
consent to the marriage.'' 

** No, my child, no— not now at least 
— we will humble ourselves to obtain 
delay from him ; and yet, Isabella, could 
you overcome a dislike which has no real 
foundation, think, in other respects,' ni'hat * 
a match-^wealth— ^rank — importance^'* 

*^ Father r' reiterated Isabella^ "I have 
consented." 

It seemed as if sheiiad lost the power , 
of saying any thing else, or even of vary- 
ing the phrlse which, with such eiForti 
she 'had compelled herself to utter; 

*• Heaven bless thee, - my -child I—Hea- 
ven bless theel — ^And it will bless thee 
with riches, with pleasure, with power." 

VOL. I. N 
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MiM Vcte fauUlj? e»t»ated ta be left 
hy. hwadf for the retfc of fthi; evieaing* 

" But will you not receive Sir Fic* 
dcfick ?" said hM fiutjbet dtAvomAy. 

'' I wiU meet hm'' the^nofki^d, '^I wiU 
VfiMt Um-r-wbeD I must, and iRbarf I 
mustj but spare me noWi^'^ 

^ Be it MV I3iy ^eoif tfe ; you, afaall know 
no restraint that I <:aii save yon fl:om« Do 
%(A tbink top bardly; of Sir Fred^ek for 
tbi3» it ia aa e^Qoesa of pasaiM.'^ 

I^b«llA. wated her band ioipatiQiit^jr. 

" Fargive um^ my^ child?:-! go-^Heavea 
bk^a tbe^ At eleYeu?r-r£ yiou (mU me lok 
bbfoj^^^prajt I'^ven I Q(Ha«;to dMk yx)!!."* 

W^i^B hff laCt I^ahaUiirf abe dropped up- 
on her knees — '^ Heaven aid me tOJSiippO£t 

t)^ Fe$olMtjiQU I hftyiS ^QI|-rrIiMy#ft: Oily 

c^i)rrQi P9Q5 tJarftsciiff ! whp sbjJJl com- 

fQft him? aiiid w#>h ^^hfticoAlfimpt 1»^ tiriU; 

pronoui)«^ her nAsi« wb^ hM^Md \i> him 
tp-4ay and. g*vi^ b^rsieU' ta wothor at 
i^ight. Quit l^t hJQi dfi^piae XK^-^h^tXtt so 
tlmfli t^i»,^ b*. »hgjnld faww the tnMth--JLet 
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faim despise me; if it will but lessen his 
griefs I should feel comfort in the loss of 
his esteem." 

She we|»t bitterly ; attempting in vain, 
from time to time, to comioence the prayer 
for which she had sunk on her knees, |but 
unable to cahii he? spififes^ sitfficifftitly for 
the exercise of det'c^tiott. As sfic rithain- 
ed in this agony of mind the door of her . 
apartment was slowly opened* 



- s. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

The darksome cave they enter, where they found 
The woful man, low sitting on the ground. 
Musing full sadly in his sullen mind. 

Wuery Queen* 

The intruder on Miss Vere*s sorrows 
^as Ratcliffe. EUieslaw had, in tbe agi» 
tatton of his mind, forgotten to <:ounter- 
Inand the order he had given to call him 
thither, so that he opened the door with 
the wordsi " You sent for me, Mr Vcre.'' 
Then looking around — •^Miss Vere, alone i 
t)n the ground ! and in tears*!" 

" Leave me — leave me, Mr Ratcliffe/' 
said the unhappy young lady. 

** I must not leave you," said Ratcliffe ; 
^* I liave been repeatedly, requesting ad- 
mittance to take my leave of you^ and 
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have been refused, until your father him- 
self sent for me* Blame me not, if I am 
bold and intrusive ; I have a duty to dis* 
charge whiclr makes me so/' 

" I cannot listen to you — I cannot speak 
to youy Mr RatclifFe ; take my best wishes^ 
and, for God's sake, leave me/' 

** Tell me only, is it true that this mon- 
strous match is to go forivard, and this* 
very night j^ I heard the servants pro* 
claim it as I was on the great stair^case 
— I heard the directions given to clear but 
lie chapel." 

" Spare me, Mr RatclifFe; and, from" 
the state in which you see me, judge ofc 
the cruelty of these questions." 

*' Married? to Sir Frederick Langley ? 
and this night? It must not— rcannot — 
shall not be." 

" It must hm, Mr RatclifFe, or my father 
is ruined." 

** Ah } I understand," answered Rat- ' 
clifFe ; *^ and you have sacrificed yoiirs6l£i 
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to Ba\^ him wbo-^bot let the irirlue of the 
child atone for his faults-^What am b« 
clone ? Time presses-^I kndw hut one 
remedy — \vith four<-atuitwCntf^ hoafs I 
might find many— Miss Verdi you must 
implore ti)e proteetioo of the onljt btfman 
being who has it in his powe? te cmtrool 
the course of events which tbseateas to 
hurry you before it*** . 

^ And what humam being,'' awiiwsrad 
lliss Vere» ^ his such fomm T 

^ Stare not wbeit I name him," said 
Ratcliffst coming near her^ and s^eakiftg' 
in a low but distinet wce« /^ It ie he 
Af^o is calkd Ebbenider the Recluse ^ 
MuckIestane*Moor.* 

^ You are mad, Mr RatGlifie> or you 
mean t^ msuit my misery by su^ iiKtimed 
jestr 

^ I aQi as m^ttch in my s^ises^ y<)ung 
lady, as you are ; and I am no idle jeettr, 
far less with misery, least of all witb your 
misery; I swear ta you that this bewg 
(who is other far than what he seems) aQ< 



tually poBiaB6€» the mesasB ^f reclti^ifrg 
ymi fr()m tlli^ Iwttffttl union." / 

'* Ani) «f inMring mjr fifctfaer^t sifety ?'' 

<' YcB ! ^en tlmti'' said RatcKflRe^ '< if 
ytm plead his ctuse with liim«-*-^et how to 
oblain ftdi^Htttntie r'' 

'' Fear ttot that/' said Miss V*f% sud^ 
denly nsooUeoting the tnotdeAt bf die 
ras^ ; '^ I nrttemtier be desarod me to oidi 
vfFotihMi for aid m my extfomity^ and 
gara mt tiiis flower as a token. . £ro U 
faded away entirely, I Would nted^ hk 
•aid, l^is asslAtan66 ; is it {Miisa^te liis ^cftd^ 
urn kavo been aught but the raTlagt of 
idaivityi'^ 

^^ Doabt it oot-^ftar it notMbvti abovo 
alV ^d RartcliffiSi *< le« Us lose iro tiaiO'^ 
Are yon at liberty and mi watched 2" 

<^ I believe so," sled foabellElr '' but 
«bat wduAd yva b*¥» m^ do r" 

^ Leave the caslle instadtlyi tod tbroili 
yourself at the feet of tfata exttaofdinaFy 
itiaft, wbO| in dfcoMstaafoea that seem Id 
asgtie the oxtionity mP iSim mobt cMwr 
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temptible poverty! possesses yet an almost 
absolute influence ovec your fate.r—Guests 
and servants are deep in their carouse — 
the leaders sitting in conclave on their 
treasonable schemes — * my horse stands 
ready in the stable — I will saddle one foi? 
youy and meet yeu at the little garden- 
gate — Oy let no doubt of my psudence or 
fidelity .prevent your taking the only step 
in your power to escape the dreadful fate 
which must attend the wife of Sir Fre- 
derick Langley !'' 

'' Mr Ratcliiie/' said Miss Vere, '' yo^ 
have always been esteemed a man of hoip 
nour and probity, and a drowning wiretcli 
will always catch at the feeblest twig-^I 
will trust you-r-I will follow your advice 
— I will meet you at the garden-gate." 

She bolted the outer-door of her apart* 
ment as soon as Mr Ratclifie left her, and 
descended to the garden by a separate 
stair of communicajtion which opened to 
her dressing-room. On the way she felt 
inclined to retract the copseut she had sa 



THE BLACK BMTABF* 29%^ 

• 

hastily given to a plan so hopeless and ex« 
travagant But as she passed in her de* 
scent a private door which entered into 
the chapel from the back-stair, she heard 
the voice of the female-servants as they 
were employed in the task of cleaning it 

^^ Married ! and to sae bad a man — 
Ewhow, sirs ! ony thing rather than that." 

" They are right — they are right," said 
Miss Vere, " any thing rather than that*" 

She hurried to the garden. Mr Rat- 
cliife was true to his appointment — the 
horses stood saddled at the garden-gate, 
and in a few minutes they were advan* 
cing rapidly toward the hut of the Soli« 
tary . . 

While the ground was favourable, the 
speed of their journey was such as to pre* 
vent much communication ; but when a 
steep ascent compelled them to slacken 
their pace, a new cause of apprehension 
occurred to Miss Vere's mind. 

'^ Mr KatclifTe," she said, pulling up 
her horse's bridle, '^ let us prosecute no 

N-2 - 
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farther a jotmiey, which nothing but ibe 
extreme agitation^ of iny mind can Tiiidi- 
cate my having undertaken*^! am irell 
aware that this man passes among the 
vulgar as >emg possessed of supernatural 
powers, and carrying-on an jnterconrse 
with beings of ianother world j but I would 
have yon aware I am neither to be im- 
posed on by such follies, nor, were I to 
beltere fn their existence^ durst I, with 
my feeKngs of refigron, apply to this be- 
ing in my distress^ 

** I should have thought, Mhs Vcre," 
replied Rateliffer, << my character and ha^^ 
bits of thinking were sowetl koowa to 
. you, that you might have held me excul- 
pated fhmi crediting in such absurdity.'* 

*^ But in what crther mode can a being 
so tnisefable himself in appearance possess 
the power of assisting me ?'* 

'^* Miss Vere,'' said RatcNfit;, after a 
momentary pause, *^i ^ bound by a so- 
Icmn oath of secrecy — You must, without 
farther explanation, be satisfied with my 



•oleuMi asMraiice^ tlmt be does^ possess 
iOm pQfirer^if jou cask iaapiie kifti with ti» 
wiU^ atid that I ikubt not*'' 

^' Mr RotciMfir," laid; MiM Velt^ '' yov 
may yourself bemiBUkes ; yOH atk an 11114 
lintited degree of confidcmee frodi mt.'* 

^' XUcalkct^ Bf tsf Yere^'' he relied, 
^ that wfaeni in your hanianity^ ^do asked 
me to ittter^ete with your father in favoiif 
of HasM^i and bit rukied family-^wbtn 
yioo requested me to provail oti hini to do 
a thing most abhorreiut to bi» datilre-^ 
to forgpve an J&|ttry and remit a pin^hy 
«^I stipulated tbitt yon sboold. ask me nd 
questions ;C(ttioermn|; fhe aourdes of my 
hsf) notice'^ You found no reason to dis« 
tjrusil me theni donot diaCvuti.mo now*'^ . 

** Buil tile extraofdinafy mo^^of life of 
tfaia niat^" said. Mis^ y ere i '' bis atoln*^ 
ftibn«--4tis figufe-rr-tb^ deopnt ^ of misan*- 
^oyry wbiob he h said, to exf^ess in bis 
langtta09r^Mr IUicftfi\^irwb*t can I tbink 
ofi htm iS be really poisetfses the powers 
yon as<»ribo t0 hitn^?'" 



•*r 
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** This, man, young lady, was. bred a^ 
catholic, a sect which affords a thousand 
instances of those who. have retired from- 
power and affluence to voluntary ptiva- 
lions more strict even than his." 

'VBut he avows no. religious motive*^' 
** No/' replied Ratcliife;. " disgust with 
the world has operated his retreat from it 
wkhout assuming the veil of superstition; 
Thus far I may tell. your-He was born to 
great wealth, which bis parents designed 
should become greater by his union, with 
a kinswoman, whom for that purpose, they 
bred up in their own house— rYou/ have 
seen his figure; judge what the young 
lady must have thought of the lot to 
whichr she was destined^ — Yet, habituated 
to bis appearance^ she sliowed no reluc- 
tance, and the friends of of the p'er- 
son whom I speak of, doubted not that the 
excess of his attachment, the various ac- 
quisitions of his mind, his many and amia- 
ble qualities, had overcome the niU^ural 
horror which bis destined bride must have 
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entertained at an exterior so dreadful!/ 
inauspicious." 

'* And did they judge truly ?" 
" You shall liear. He at least was fully 
aware of his own deficiency ; the sense of 
it haunted him like a phantom. ^ I am/, 
was his own expression to me, — I mean to 
a man whom' he trusted, * I am, in spite 
of what you would say, a poor miserable 
outca&t, fitter to have been smothered in 
the cradle than to. have been brought up 
to scare the world in which I crawl.' The 
person whom he addressed in vain endea- 
voured to impress him with the indilFe* 
rence to external form, which is the natu- 
ral result of philosophy, or entreat him to 
recal the superiority of mental talents to 
the more attractive attributes that are 
merely personal. * 1 hear you,' he would 
reply ; ' but you speak the voice of cold* 
blooded. Stoicism, or, at least, of friendly 
partiality. But look at every bbok ^htch 
we have iead| .those excepted of that 
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abitract philMophy which feliis no rtipM^ 
sive voice m our natural feehngar. fe 
notr personal fornr^ such ss at least can 
be tolctated witiiottt horror and di^tr^t, 
al«iQ(]n^ represented as essential to cnsr ideaf^ 
of a ftiend, far more^a krrer ? I( not -sdck 
a madlate^ rMmater a^ Iati% exdadcd^ by 
the very iiat of Natore; ffom her fiurest 
enjoyments ? What but my uraaMi ,pre« 
veats al)-^pevhaps even Lettt^ or jte^ 
from shunning niea& something fote^n. to 
your natare, and more ddkpcis, by bearing 
th^ dis^Mted resemblance to hnmaBity 
wiaicfa we observe in the aain»sll trtbet 
that are more hateful tot ma:n became tfaqr 
s«iem his carica lure?" 

'^ You repeat the setttinreaiits opf a l»del» 
than/' aaid Miaa Vcrew 

^No»'' rehired h«c$ condaetoT^ '^Ua^eaa 
a morbid andv exoesss ve scniUiiiy on aiirii 
a subjieet cad be; termed hxsanity. Yet* I 
will not deny that tbia gorrttnia|p foelksg 
and: apprehtfiiaiim carrk^ the pee8c» vi^ 
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entertained it, to levgtb^ whicb indicated 
a deranged imagination. He appeared to 
think that it was necessary (ot him, by 
^xuberant^ and not always weIl*ehosen in- 
stances of liberality/ and et^n profusion^ 
to unite himself ta the human race, fVom^ 
w)nch he conctit'ed himself naturally dis^ 
severed. The benefits which he bestowed, 
from a disposition naturally philanlhropi* 
cal in an uncommon degree^ were^ cxag« 
gerated by the tnfhience of the goading 
reiltrction, that more was necessary from 
Iirm than from others, as if it, were to 
recoflcite manWnd to receive him into 
fterr class. It is scarcely necessary to 
say, that the bounty which ftowed ttom a 
source so capticious was ofteu abused, and 
his confidence frequently betrayed. These 
disappointments which occur to aR^ more 
' or les6, and most to such as confer benefits 
without just discrrmtnation, his diseaised 
fancy set down to the hatred and con- 
tempt excited by his personal, deformity. 
But I fatigue you, Miss Vere.'* 
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" No ; by no means^ I — I could not pre- 
vent my attention from wandering an in- 
stant; pray proceed/' 

" He became at length," continued Rat- 
clifFe, "the most ingenious self-torment-. 
or of whbui I have ever heard ; the scoff 
of the rabble, and the sneer of the. yet 
more brutal vulgar of his own rank, was 
to him agony and breaking on the wheel. 
He regarded the laugh of the common peo- 
pie whom he passed on the street, and the 
suppressed titter, or yet more offensive 
terror, of the girl to whom he was introdu- 
ced in company, as proofs of the true sense 
which the world entertained of him, as a 
prodigy unfit to be received among them 
on the usual terms of society, and. as vin- 
dicating the wisdom of his purpose in 
withdrawing himself from among them. 
On the faith and sincerity of two persons 
alone, he seemed to rely implicitly — on 
that of his betrothed bride, and of a friend 
eminently gifted in personal accomplish* 



I 
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men ts/ who seemed, and indeed was pro* 
bably, sincerely attached to him. He ought 
to have been so, at least, for he was literal- 
ly loaded with benefits by him whom you 
are now about to see. The parents of the 
subject of my story died within a short 
space of each other* Their death postpo- 
ned the marriage/ for which the day bad 
been fixed. The lady did not seebi greats 
ly to mourn this delay ; perhaps that was 
not to hav€ been expected^ but she inti^* 
mated no change of intention^ when, after 
a decent interval, a second day was named 
for their union. The friend of whom I 
spoke was then a constant resident at thie 
Hall. In an evil Iiour, at the earnest re« 
quest and entreaty of this friend, they 
joined a general party where men of dif- 
ferent political opinions were mingled, and 
where they drank deep. A quarrel en« 
sued ; the friend drew his sword with 
others, and was thrown down and disarm-^ 
cd by a more powerful antagonist* They 
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Ml in the struggle at the feet. of the Re«' 
dtice, who, niftimed a&d truacHteci as hb 
form appears^ potsetscf^ aevertiieless, great 
fttiengthy as w^U as strqng passions. He 
oat^gfat up a swofd^ pierced the heart of bia 
ff lead's afttagofiMty waa iriedf and hit life^ 
with diffieulCy, redeemed from juMiee at 
the eacj^aoe of a jrear's daw inqitisMi** 
mraty the puttinfattieilt of ittanklaqgfata'* 
The iodd^it afiected tuai mosfe deeply, 
ike mote that the deoeaaed was » naua 
of excelk»t dunractery aad hid mUMma 
0d g!ro8s insalt aasd iatjury ere he drew Ma 
sword,— I thinki from that moment, i o6- 
aerred-^I beg pardon. The ^ts ^moiWd* 
sensibility M'hich had tormented this ttn^ 
fof tunate gentleman, were renderedfaenoe*' 
£toth niore acute by remorse which be, of ' 
all mtHf was least capsMeof havjng incur* 
ped) or of re9trainiii|$ when it became bia 
unhappy lot. His pardxysms of a^gony 
GOdtld not be conceakd ifram the' laxly 1» 
whom he was betrotlred ;. and it must be 
confessed they were of an alarming and 
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feoitful nature. Ue comforted himself, 
tbat, At the expiry of bis imprisonment^ he 
could form with his wife and friend a so* 
ciety^ end^eled by ivhich.be m^ght dis« 
pe»jse with mok^ extensive communication 
wUk tiie world* He was deceived ; befare 
that term elapsed, his friend and bis betro'' 
thed kride were loan aiid w^ife« The ^ 
feots of a shock so dreadful on asi ardant 
tediperament, a dispoaition already lotired 
by bitter removse^ and taosened by the inr 
dulgenct of a gloomy imsg'ttialion irom dm 
test of manlcifidy I cannot doscrilie toyou ; 
it w«& as if the Inst cable at urbicb the vtre^ 
sel f ode had suddenly parted, and left her 
abandoned to all the wild fuiry of the tent* 
pest. He was placed under restrainl. Aaa 
temporary meaanre diia migfat have been 
jttstiixable ; bnt his harc^bcairted ifiendv 
wb«v m consequence of Iiis- maittisigpy was 
BQwr his neasest j^lyipridouged hiic<Hifine* 
sitnt, in ordev to^ en^y^ the snaaagement 
of bit tmrnense eatatesi Tbeie waa one 
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who owed his all to the sufferer, an hwxi* 
ble friend, but grateful and faithful; By 
unceasing exertion, and repeated invoca- 
tion of justice, he at length suoeeeded in 
obtaining his patron's freedom, and re-in- 
statement in the management of his own 
property, to which was soon added that of 
his intended bride, who, having died Mrith- 
out male issue, her estates reverted to him, 
as heir of entaiU But freedom and wealth 
were unable to restore the equipoize of his 
mind ; the first he despised, the last only 
served him as far as it afforded hun the 
means of indulging his strange and way* 
ward fancy. He had renounced the Ca- 
tholic religion, but perhaps some of its 
doctrines continued to influence his mindj 
over which remorse and misanthropy now 
assumed, in appearance, an unbounded au- 
thority. His life has since been that alter- 
nately of a pilgrim and a hermit, suffer- 
ing the most severe privations, not indeed 
in ascetic devotion, but in abhorrence of 
mankind. Yet no man's words and actions 
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have been at Bucha wide differetice, nor 

has any hypocritical wretch ever been , 

more ingenious in assigning good motives i/^'"^^ 

for his vile actions, than this unfortunate 

in reconciling tohis. abstract principles of 

misanthropy, a conduct which flows from 

his natural generosity and kindness of 

feeling.'* 

** Still, Mr Ratcliffe-— still you describe 
the inconsistencies of a madman." 

" By no means," replied Ratcliffe ; " that 
the imagination of .this gentleman is dis- 
ordered, I will not pretend to dispute; I 
have already told yottthat ithas sometimes 
broken put into paroxysms approaching to 
real mental alienation. But it. is of his 
common state of mind which I speak; it 
is irregular, but not deranged ; the shades 
are as gradual as those that divide the light 
of noon-day from midnight. The courtier 
who ruins his. fortune for the attainment 
of a title which can do him no good, or 
power of which he can make no suitable 
or creditable U3e, the miser who hoards his 
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Mele30 wtBlth, and tke pMdtgsl wha 
ii]p»iider»ity Me all diftrikeid with aeertatn 
$b«As of iofttmty. To tanmiosds who are 
gwlty of eoormittefl^ when the tennptatkm 
to a jiobcF mimi bears no proporliott; to 
tiae hoaror of tike act, or the profaabiisty of 
deteetioD and pafiishmcnt, tbe saaie obser* 
vation applies ; and all violent pasli^ioxis, as 
well as aager^ nay be tentied a short mad- 
ness.*' 

^ This may he 2il good pfa^oseipbfv ^^^ 
Ratcliife^'' aafiv^red Mtsa Vene ; ^' biiti 
txcm^ mtf k by iw ineaBe emboldens me 
to visky at this late hour, a person whose 
exHravagaace of iraaginatiofi yais youxself 
em only palliate." 

*' Batbefj then/' said RatcKffe; '' receive 
my solemn assurances that yoii do not in^ 
cur the sl^htest dan^^. Btit what I have 
bf en hkbexto afmid to mention fbr fear of 
alarming you^ 1%, that now when we axe 
within sight of his retf eat,. fi^ I can disco- 
ver it tlipoegh the twibght^ I must ^ 00 
farther with you; you must proceed alone." 
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" Abne N?*4 dare not.*' 

"" ¥au must," eomtimied Ratdiffe; ** I 
wiU fftnUHit i^re ami wta/kSor j^ax," 

** You will not then stir from A19 place,*' 
said Miss Vere; ** yet the distance is iso 
great, you could not hear me wer& I to cry 
for assistance/ 

** Fear nothing/' said her guide; ^' or 
observe, at least, the utmost caution in 
stifling every expression of timidity. Re- 
member that his predominant and roost 
harassing apprehension arises from a con-" 
sciousness of the hideousness of his ap- 
pearance* Your path lies straight beside 
yon half fallen willow ; keep the left side 
of it ; the marsh lies on the right. Fare- 
well for a time. Remember the evil you 
are thieatened with, and let it overcome 
at ODCe your fears and scruples." 

"Mr RatcliflFe,'* said Isabella, "Fare- 
well ; if you have deceived one so unfortu- 
nate as myself, you have forfeited the 
fair character for probity and honour to 
which I have trusted.'* 
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" On roy lifc-^op my soul/* continued 
RatclifFe, raising his voice as the distance 
between them increasedi ** you are safe — 
perfectly safe,* 
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CHAPTER XVII. 



nTwM time and grieft 



That framed him thus : Time, with his fairer hand, 
OflTering the fortunes of bis former days, 
^ ' * The former man may make him — ^Bring as to him^ 
And chance it as it nay. . . 

The sounds of Ratcliffe's voice had died 

.on Isabella's ear; but as she frequently 
looked back, it was some encouragemeqt 
to her to discern his form now darkening 
in the gloom., Ere, however, she. went 

.much farther, she lost the object in the in- 
creasing shade* The last glimmer qf the 
twilight placed, her before the hut of the 
Solitary. She twice extended her hand to 

.the door, and twice she withdrew^ and 
when she did at jength make the eflfort, 
the knock did not equal in violence the 

.throb of her own bosom. Her next effort 

VOL. I. O 
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was louder ; her third was reiterated, for 
the fear of not obtaining the protection 
from which RatcliiFe promised so much, 
began to overpower the terrors of his pre- 
sence from whom she was to request it 
At length, as she still received na answer, 
she repeatedly called upon the Dwarf by 
his assumed name» and requested him to 
answer and open to hen 

** What miserable being is reduced,'' 
said the appalling voice of the Solitary, 
'< to seek refuge here ? Go hence ; when 
the heath^fowl need shelter, they seek it 
not in the nest of the night*raven/' 

^' I come to you, ikther,'' said IsabeHa, 
** in my hour of adversity, even as you your- 
self commanded, when you promised your 
heart and your door should be open to my 
distress ; but I fear**— 

^' Ha !•• said the Solitary, ** then Aou 
art Isabella Vere; give me a token that 
thou art she. •* 

" I have brought you batek the rose 



^ > 
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which you gave me ; it has not had time 
to fade ere the hard fate you foretold has 
come upon me !*' 

'^ And if thou hast thus redeemed thy 
pledge/' said the Dwarf, ** I will not for- 
feit mine. The heart and the door that are 
shut against every other earthly being shall 
be open to thee and to thy sorrows." 

She heard him move in his hut, and pre- 
sently afterwards strike a ligHt One by 
one, bolt and bar were then withdrawn^ 
the heart of Isabella throbbing higher as 
these obstacles to their meeting were sue- 
cessively removed. The door opened, and 
the Solitary stood before her^ his uncouth 
form and features illuminated by the iron 
latnp which he held in his hand. 

^ Enter, daughter of affliction," he said, 
— ** enter the house of misery.'* 

She entered, and with aprecslution which 
increased her trepidation. The Rccluse^s 
first act, after setting the lamp upon the 
table, was to replace the numerous bolts 
which secured the door of his hut. She 
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shrank as she heard the noise which 
companied this ominous operation, yet re^ 
membered RatcliiFe's caution, and endea- 
voured to suppress all appearance of ap- 
prehension. The light of the lamp was 
wvak and uncertain; but the Reclusd 
without taking immediate notice of Isa- 
bella, otherwise than by motioning her to 
sit down on a small settle beside the fire- 
place, made haste to kindle some dry 
furze, which presently cast a blaze through 
the cottage. Wooden shelves, which bore 
a few books, some bundles of dried herbs, 
and one or two cups and platters, were on 
one side of the fire ; on the other were pla- 
ced the ordinary tools of field-labour, mix- 
ed with those used by mechanics. Where 
the bed should have been, there was a 
wooden frame, strewed with withered moss 
and ru$hes, the couch of the ascetic. The 
whole space of the cottage did not exceed 
ten feet by six within the walls; and its 
only furniture, besides what we have men- 
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tioned, were actable and two stools form- 
ed of rough deaU 

Within these narrow precincts Isabella^ 
now foiind herself enclosed with a beiiig 
whose history had nothing to reassure her,? 
and the feai^ul conformation of whose hi- 
deous cb;utitena0ce inspired an almost siw 
perstitious terror. He occupied the seat 
opjioisite to her, and dropping his huge and 
^biaggy eyebrows over his piercing biack 
eyes, gazed at her in silence, as if agitated 
by a variety of contending feelings. On 
the other side sate Isabella^ pale as death^^ 
her long hair uncurled by the evening 
da^pSi and falling over her shoulders and 
breasti as the wet streamers droop from 
the mast when the storm has passed away,- 
and left the vessel stranded on the beach. 
The Dwarf first broke the silence with the 
aadddn/ abrupt, and aUrming question,^ 
^* Wbrnaui what evil fate has brought thee 
hither?^' - 

" My father's danger, and your own 
command/' she replied faintly, but firmly. 
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'' And you hope for aid from me ? 

^* If you can bestow it,'' she replied, still 
10 the same tone of mild submission. 

^* And how should I possess that power?* 
continued the Dwarf, with a bitter sneer ; 
<^ Is mine the form of a redresser of wrongs ? 
Is this the castle in which one powerful 
enough to be sued to by a fair suppliant is 
likely to hold his residence ? I but mock* 
ed thee, girl, wh^ I said I would relieve 
thee/' 

'* Then, must I depart, and face my fate 
as I best may P" 

*^ No !"^ said the Dwarf, rising and in ten* 
posing between her and the door, and mo« 
tioning to her sternly to resume her seat-— 
<< No ! you leave me not in this way ; we 
must have farther conference. Why should 
one being desire aid of another P Why 
should not each be sufficient to itself i 
Look round you — ^^I, the most despised and 
most decrepid on Nature's commbn> have 
required sympathy and help from no one. 
TbcMistoiiesareofmy own piling; tbeae 
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utensils I fnined with my own bands ; and 

with this" ^and he laid his hand with a 

fierce smile on the long dagger which he 
always wore beneath his garment, and un-' 
sheathed it so far that the blade glimmer- 
ed clear in the fire-light — " With this," he 
pursued, as be thrust the weapon back into 
the scabbard, 'M can, if aeoessary, defeiid 
the vital spark enclosed in this poor trunk, , 
against the fairest and strongest that shall 
threaten me with injury." 

It was with difficulty Isabella, refrained 
from screaming out aloud; but ^he did 
refrain. 

^^This,''>continllcd the Recluse, ^*is the 
life of nature, solitary^ self-sufficing, -and 
independent. The wolf calls not the wolf 
to aid him in forming his den; and the 
vulture invites not another to assist her in 
striking down her prey.'* . 

^^ And when they are unable to procure 
themselves support/' sard Isabella, judici^ 
ously thinking that he would be mpst ao* 
eesaible to argument couched in hii own 
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metaphorical style, ^' whaV then, is to be- 
felthem?'* 

*' Let them starve, die, and be forgot-^ 
ten ; it is the common lot of humanity.'* 

** It is the lot of the i^ild tribes of na* 
turej'' said Isabella, '* but chiefly of tbose> 
who are destined to support themselves by, 
rapine, which brooks no partner ;.but it is 
not the law of nature in general ; even the* 
lower orders have eonfederacies for mutu-- 
al defence. But mankind — ^^the race would 
perish did they cease to aid each other. 
-<>-^From the time that the mother binds 
the child's head, till the moment that 
some kind assistant wipes the death«damp 
from the brow of the dying, we cannot ex- 
ist without mutual help« All, therefore, 
thsEit need aid, have right to ask it of their 
fellow-mortals ; no one who has the power 
of granting can refuse it without guilt." 

^* And in this simple .hope, poor maiden,** 
said the Solitary, ^' thou hast come into the 
desert,: to seek one whose wish it were 
that the league thou bast spoken of were 
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broken for fver^ and. that, in .very truth, 
the whole race should perish I Wert thou 
r«)t frightened?'* . 

** MiseryV' said Isabeltai firndly^ ** is su- 
perior to fear**' 

'^ Hast thou not heard it said in thy mor- 
tal world/ that I have leagued myself v^ith 
'ether powers, deformed to the eye' and 
< malevolent to the human race as myself ? 
Hast thou not heard this ? And doest thou 
« seek my cell at midnight ?" /- 

-^ ^ The' Being I worship supports me 
! against such. idle fears," said Isabella ; but 
the increasing agitation of her bosom be- 
*}ied the affected courage whicli her words 
J expressed* 

^ '' Ho I ho !" said the Dwarf, « thou 
:vauntest thyself a philosopher? Yet, 
. should^st thou not have thought of th^ 
danger of entrusting thyself, young and 
^beautiful, in the power of one so spited 
against humanity, as to place his* chief 
i pleasure \n defacing, destroying,' and de- 
.jpading her fairest works ?" 

o 2 
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Isabella* much alarmed, continued to 
answer^ witb firmness^ ^' Whatever injuries 
you may have sustained in the world/.you 
are incapable of revenging them on one 
who never wronged you, nor, wilfully, any 

other/' 

^< Ay, but maiden," he xx>ntinued, his 
dark eyes flashing with an expression of 
malignity which communicated itself to 
his wild and distm'ted features, '^ revenge 
is the hungry wolf, which asks only to 
tear flesh and lap blood« Think you the 
lamVs plea of innocence would be listened 
to bv him ?** 

'* Man l^ said Isabella, rising and ex« 
pressing herself with much dignity, ^' I 
fear not the horrible ideas with which you 
would impress me» I cast them from me 
With disdain, fie you mortal or fiend, 
ypu would not offer injury to. one who 
sought you as a suppliant in her utmost 
need. You would not— you durst not.'* 

V Thou say'st truly, maiden,'* rejoined 
the Solitary ; «' I dare* notrri would JlQ^ 
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Begone to : thy dwelling* Fear nothing 
With which they threaten thee*. Thou hast 
asked my protection^— thou abalt find it 
effectual." 

'^ Batf fatfae)*^ this very night I ham 
consented to wed the man that I abhor» or 
I must put the seat to my father^s ruin/' ' 

^ This night ?— at what hour ?" 

•* Ere midnight/' 

'' And twilight,'' said the Dwarf, '' haa 
already passed away. But fear nothings 
there is ample time to protect thee/* \ v » 

'^ And my father ?" continued Isabella, 
in a suppliant tone. « 

*^ Thy father/' replied the Dwarf, " has 
been, and is, my most bitter enemy. . But 
lear not ; thy virtue shidi save him. And 
Bow» begone ; were I tb keep thee longer 
hf me, I might again fall into the stupid 
dreams .concerning human worth from 
which I have been so fearfully awakened^ 
Bat fear northing— at the very foot of the 
altar I will redeem thee. Adieu, time press* 
es, and I must.actl 
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He led her to the door of the hut^ which 
he opened for her departure; Sbe^re^ 
fiioiinted her h6rse,^^ich bad been f&^L- 
ingjn the outer enclosure, and.. pressed 
bifn forvirard by the light of the moon, 
which was now riising, to the spot where 
she ha4 Icf t RatcliiFe. : v, . 

" Have you succeeded ?** was his first 
eager question. 

' " I have obtained promises from htm' to 
wlMtn you sent me ; but how can he pos« 
sibly acconiplish them ?" : i 

•^^ Thank God !- said RatcRffe ; "doubt 
not his power to fulfil his promise/^ . r 
^ At this moment a shrill whistle was 
heard to resound along the heath. 
> ' " Harkf said RaiclifFe, " he calk roe- 
Miss Vere, return hojine^ and: leave unbolt- 
ed the postern-kloor of the garden ; to 
thatNvhich opens onithe back^staks I have 
a private key." > 

' A seciond whistle was heard yet miore 
shrill.and prolonged than the first; . .i-^ 

'* I come^ I come/' sSaid Batcliffe ; and> 



\ 
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ftettitig spurs to his horse» rode oVef the 
beath^m the direction of tbe Recluse's hut 
Miss Vere returned to the castle^ the met- 
tle of the animal on which she rode, and 
bev own anxiety. of mind, combining to ac* 
cderate her journey. - ..i ... 

:^: She obeyed Ratctiffe's directions^ though 
without well apprehending their purpose, 
andileaying her horse at large in a. pad- 
dock near i the garden,, hurried tcher own 
apartment, which she reached without ob* 
servatioD. She now unbolted her door, 
and rang her bell for lights. Her father 
appeared along with the servant who an* 
awered her summons* 

*' He had been twice,'* he said, " listen- 
ing at her door during the two hours that 
had elapsed since he left her, and^ not 
hearing her speak, had become apprehen- 
sive that she was taken ill." 

" And now, my dear father," she said; 
^:'. permit me to claim the promise you so 
kindly gave ; let the last moments of free- 
dom which I am to enjpy be mine with* 
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out interruption ; and protract to the last 
moment the'tesptfe which is allowed me.'' 

'' I will/' said her &ther ; *' nor shdll 
you be again interrupted. «But this disot^* 
dered dress — this disheTelled hair — do not 
let me find you thus when I call pn you 
i^in ; the saorifioe to be beneficial must 
be voluntary." 

'^ Must it be so ?" she replied, ^' then 
fear not, my father, the victim shall be 
adorned." 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 

This looks not like a nuptial. 

Muchado about Nothing* 

The chapel in the castle of £Uieslaw» 
destined to be the scene of this fU*oinen- 
ed luiionj was a building of much older date 
than the castle itself, though that claimed 
considerable antiquity. Before the wars 
between England and Scotland had be- 
come so common and of such long dura- 
tion, that the buildings along both sides 
of the Border were chiefly dedicated to 
warlike purposes, th^^ had been i small 
settlement of monks at EUieslaw, a de- 
pendency, it is believed by antiquaries, 
upon the rich Abbey of Jedbuigh. Their 
pjQOflessions hsd long passed away undeir 

8 
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the changes introduced by war and mu- 
tual ravage* A feudal castle had arisen on 
the ruins of their cells, and their chapel 
was included in its precincts. 

The ediScCy in its round arches and 
massive pillar;,, the simplicity^ of which re- 
ferred their date to virhat has been called 
the Saxon arcbitecture, presented at all 
times. a dark and sombre appearance^ and 
had been frequently used as the cemetery 
M the. family of the feudal lords, as well 
as formerly, of the, monastic brethren^ 
Bui itiooked dqubly gloomy by the glare 
ofrthe few and smdkytorehcsi which were 
.used to enlighten it upon the present oc- 
casion, and which, spreading a glare of 
yellow light -in their immediate vicinity, 
.were . surl^omdcd^^ l[myond: by a red and 
purple halo refieioited from their own 
Mi€(k€Si ftnd beybnd that again by ai sfone 
of>dAr^Dess which magnified the extent of 
,the c^apej, while it rendered it impossible 
for, the .(tfy« to ascertain its limits. Some 
injudicioua. orAameQts^ .adopted:> ih^ haste 
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for the occasion, rather added to the drea- 
riness of the scene* Old fragments of ta- 
pestry, torn from the walls of other apart- 
ments, had been hastily and partially dis- 
posed around those of the chapel, and min- 
gled inconsistently with scutcheons and 
funeral emblems of the dead^ which they 
elsewhere exhibited. . On each side of the 
stone altar was a monumenty the appear- 
ance of which formed an equally strange 
contrast. On the one was the figure, in 
stonCf Qf some grim hermit, or monk, who 
had died in the odour of sanctity ; he was 
represented as recumbent, in his cowl and 
scapulaire, with his face turned upward 
as in the act of devotion, and his bands 
folded, from which his string of beads 
were dependent. On the other side was a 
tomb, in the Italian taste, composed of 
the most beautiful statuary marble, and 
accounted a model of modern art. It was 
erected to the memory of Isabella's mo* 
ther, the late Mrs Vere of EUieslaw, who 
was represented as, in a dying posture^ 
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\(rhile a weeping cherub^ with eyes averfc- 
ed| seemed in the act of extinguishing a 
dying lamp as emblematic of her speedy 
dissolution. It was^ indeed, a, master* 
piece of art, but misplaced in the rude 
tault to which it bad been, consigned^ 
Many were surprised, and even scaoda* 
lised, that EUieslaw, not femarkable for 
attention to his lady while alive, should 
erect after her death such a cosUy mauso. 
leum in affected sorrow; otiiers cleared 
him from the imputatioii of bypqcrisy^ 
and averred that the pionument was con* 
structed under the direction and at the 
sole expence of Mr Ratcliffe. 

Before Uiese monuments the wedding 
guests were assembled. They were few in 
number ; for many had left the castle to 
prepare for the ensuing political ^xplo*- 
sion, and Ellieslaw was, in the cir cum- 
stances of the case, far from being de* 
sirous to extend invitations farther than 
to those near relations whose presence the 
custom of the country rendered indispen^ 
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sable. Next to the altar stood Sir Fre. 
derick Langley, dark, inoody» and thought- 
ful, ^ytn beyond his wont, and near him, 
MareschaU who was to play the part of 
bridesman, as it was called. The thought, 
less humour of this young gentleman, on 
which he never deigned to place the least 
restraint, added to the cloud which over« 
hung the brow of the bridegroom. 

^^ The bride is not yet come out of her 
chamber,^' he whispered to Sir Frederick ; 
'^ I trust that we must not have recourse 
to the violent expedients of the Romans 
which I read of at college* It would be 
hard upon my pretty cousin to be run 
away with twice in two days, though I 
know none better worth such a violent 
compliment.'' 

Sir Frederick attempted to turn a deaf 
ear to this discourse, humming a tube and 
looking another way^ but Mareschal pro- 
ceeded in the same wild manner. 

^^ This delay is hard upon Dr Hobbler, 
who was disturbed to accelerate prepara^ 
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tions for this joyful event when he had 
successfully extracted the cork of his 
third bottle. I hope you will keep him 
free of the:ccnsurc of his superiors^ for I 
take it this is beyond canonical hours. 
—But here come EUieslaw and my pretty 
cousin— prettier than ever, I thiqk, were 
it not she seems so faint and so deadly 
pale— Hark ye, Sir Knight, if she says not 
i£S with right good will, it shall be no 
wedding for all that has come and gone 

yetr 

. ** No wedding, sir T returned Sir Frc-: 
derick, in: a loud whisper, the tone of 
which indicated that his angry feelings 
we're suppressed with difficulty. 

*^ No-r-no marriage,** replifed'Mareschal^ 
** there's my hand and glove on't. 

Sir Frederick Langley took bis hand, 
and as ^e wrung it hard^ said in a lovrec 
whisper, " Mares6hal, you shall answer 
this," and then flung his hand from' him.^ 

"That I will readily do," said Ma- 
xescha], " for never word escap^ed my lip* 
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that my hand was not ready to guarantee 
7— So, speak up, my pretty cousin, and 
tell me if it be your free will and iinbiassr 
ed resolution to accept of this gallant 
knight for your lord and husband ; for if 
you have the tenth part of a scruple upon 
the subject, fall back, fall edge, he shall 
not have you." 

\ ^ Are you mad, Mr Mareschal ?" said 
Ellieslaw, whbj having been this young 
man's guardian during his minority, often 
employed a tone of authority to him« 
>" 1)0 you suppose I would drag my 
daughter to the foot of the altar, were it 
not her own choice ?** 

** Tut, Ellieslaw," retorted the young 
gentleman, " never tell me of the contra- 
ry; her eyes are full of tears, and her 
cheeks are whiter than her white dress. I 
must insist, in^the name of comm6n huma- 
nity, that the ceremony be adjourneid till* 
to-morrow/' 

'^ She shall tell you herself, thou in- 
corrigible intermeddler in what concerns 
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tliee not, that it is her wish^he beremony 
should go on.*— Is it not, Isabella, my 
dcar?^ 

** It is/* said Isabdla, half fainting—' 
^ since there is no help either in God or 
man." 

Th6 first word alone was distinctly au- 
dible. Mareschal shrugged up his shoul- 
ders and stepped back. £liieslaw led, or 
rather supported, his daughter to the al* 
tan Sir Frederick moved forward and 
placed hhnself by her side. The clergy^ 
man opened his prayer^^b^ok, and looked 
to Mr Vere for the isignal to commence 
the service* 

" Proceed/* said the latter. 

But a voice, as if proceeding from the 
tomb of his deceased wife^ called, in suc^ 
loud and harsh accents as awakened every 
echo in the vaulted chapel, '* Forbear 1"^ 

All were mute and motionless, till ^ 
distant rustle, and the clash of swords, or 
something resembling it, was heard fVom 
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the distant apartments. It ceased almost 
instantly. 

<' What new device is this ?'' said Sir 
OPrederiok) fiercely, cy^i^S £llieslaw and 
Mareschal with a glance of malignant 
suspicion. 

^' It can be but the frolic of some in- 
temperate guest," said Elliesfaw, though 
greatly confounded ; ^^ we must make 
large allowances iW the excess of this 
evening's festivity^ Pipoceed with the ser- 
vioe.** 

Before the clergyman <;ould obey, the 
same prohilrition which they had before 
heafd, was repeated from the same'tsfpot. 
The fomale attendants screamed, and fled 
from the chapel ; the gentlemen laid their 
h&nds on their swords. Ere the first mb- 
ment of surprise had passed by, the Dwarf 
stepped from behind the monument, and 
placed himself full in front of Mr Vere. 
The eiSeet of so strange and hideous an 
aipparition, in such place mid circum^^ 
stances, appalled all present^ but seemed 
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to afiDihilate the Laird of Ellieslaw; who, 
dropping his daughter's arm, staggered 
•against th6 nearest pillar, and, clasping it 
^vith his hands as if for support, laid his 
brow against the column. 

« Who is this fellow?" said Sir Fre- 
derick ; '' and what does he mean by this 
intrusion?'* 

'^ It is one who comes to tell you,'* said 
the Dwarf, with the peculiar acrimony 
which usually marked his manner, ^^ that, 
in marrying that young lady, you wed 
neither the heiress of Ellieslaw, nor of 
Mauley-Hall, nor of Polverton, nor of one 
furrow of land, unless she marries with hy 
consent; and to tbee that consent shall 
never be given. Down— down, on thy 
knees, and thank Heaven that thou art 
prevented from wedding qualities with 
which thou hast no concern — portionless 
truth, virtue, and innocence. — And thou, 
base iiigrate," he continued, addressing 
himself to Ellieslaw, " what is thy wretch- 
ed subterfuge now? Thou, who would'st 
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sfell thy daughter to relieve thee from 
dangeri as in famine thou would'st have 
slain and devoured her to preserve thy 
own vile life ! Ay, hide thy face with thy 
hands^; well may^st thou blush to look on 
him whose body thou did*st consign to 
chains, his hand to guilt, and his soul to 
misery. Saved once more by the virtue 
of her who calls thee father, go hence, 
and may the pardon and benefits I confer 
on thee prove literal coals of fire, till thy 
brain is seared and scorched like mine.** 

EUiesIaw left the chapel with a gesture 
of mute despair* 

'' Follow him, Hubert RatclifFe," said 
the Dwarf, ** and inform him of his des* 
tiny. He will rejoice — for to breathe air 
knd to handle gold is to him happiness.'' 

*^ I understand nothing of all this," said 
Sir Frederick Langley ; " but we are here 
a body of gentlemen in arms and author- 
rity for King James; and whether you 
really, sir^ be that Sir Edward Mauleyi 
who has been so long supposed dead in 

VOL. I. p 
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confinement^ or whether you be an im- 
postor assuming his name and title^ we 
will assume the freedom of 'detaining jou 
till your appearance here, at this moment 
is better accounted for ; we will have no 
spies among us — Seize on him, my friends." 

But the domestics shrundc back in doubt 
and alarm. Sir Frederick himself stepped 
forward towards the Recliise, as if to lay 
hands on his person, when his progress 
was suddenly stopped by the glittering 
point of a partizan, which the sturdy hand 
of Hobbie £iliot presented against his 
bosom. 

'' ril gar day-light shine through ye, if 
ye offer to steer him. Naebody shalllay a 
finger on £lshie ; he's a capny neighbour* 
ly man, aye ready to make a friend help ; 
and, though ye may think him a lamiter, 
/ yet, grippie for grippie, friend, I'll wad a 
wether he'll make the blude spin frae un- 
der your nails. He's a tough carle, £1- 
shie ! he grips like a smith's vice." 

« What has brought you here, Elliot T 
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said Mareschal, ^^ who called on you for 
mterference ?" 

" Troth, MareschaUWells," answered 
Hobbiei ^' I am just come bere/wi' twen* 
ty or thretty mair o* us, in my ain name 
and the King's— or Cluieen% ca* they her i 
and canny Elshie's into the bargain, to 
keep the peace, and pay back some ill 
usage ElliesUw has gi'en me. A bonnie 
breakfast the loons gae me the ither morn- 
ing, and him at the bottom o*t ; and trow 
ye I was n& ready to supper him up ? — Yc 
needna lay your hands on your swords, 
gentlemen, the house is ours wi' little 
din i for the doors were open, and there 
had been ower muckle'^unch amang your 
folk ; we took their swords and pistols as 
easily as ye wad shiel pea*cods.^ 

Mareschal rushed out, and immediately 
re-entered the chapel, 

" By Heaven ! it is true. Sir Frederick; 
the house is filled with armed men, and 
our drunken beasts are all disarmed. Draw, 
and let us fight our way/* 
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^^ Binna rash-^binna rash,** exclaimed 
Hobbie, ''bear me a bit, hear me a bit 
We mean ye nae harm ; but, aa ye are in 
arms for King James, as ye ca' him, and 
the prelates, we thought it right to keep 
uputhe auld neighbour war/ and stand up 
for the t'other ane and the Kirk ; but 
we'll no burt a hair o' your heads^ if ye 
like to gang hame quietly. And it will be 
your best way, for there's sure^ news come 
frae Ix^^oon, that him they ca' Bang, or 
Byng^ or what is't, has bang'd the French 
ships and the new king aff the coast how* 
ever.; sae, ye had best bide content wi' 
auld Nanse for want of a better Queen/* 

Rfitcliffe, who at this moment entered, 
confirmed these accounts, so unfavoura* 
ble to the Jacobite interest. Sir Frederick, 
almost instantly, and without taking leave 
of any one, left the castle, with such of 
his attendants as were able to foUbw hiiii. 

" And what will you do^ Mr Mares- 
dial r saiH Ratcliffe. ^. 

" Why, faith,*' answered he, smiling, •* I 
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hardly kaow; my spirit \$ too great, and 
my fortune too small, for me to follovr 
the example of the doughty bridegroomw 
It id not/in my nature, and it is hardly 
worth my while." 

** Well, then, disperse your men, and 
remain quiet, and this will be overlooked, 
as there has been no overt act." 

'' Hout, ay,*' said Elliot, •* just let by- 
ganes be byganes, and a' friends again ; 
de'il ane I bear malice at but Westburn* 
a^tj and I hae gi*en him baith a het skin 
and a cauld ane. I hadna changed three 
blows of the broadsword wi* him before 
he lap the window into the castle-moat, 
and swattered through it like a wild* 
duck. He's a clever fallow, indeed ! maun 
kilt awa wi* ae bonnie lass in the morn- 
ing, and another at night, less wadna 
serve him ! but if he doesna kilt himsel 
out o' the country V&t kilt him wi' a tow, 
for the Castleton meeting's clean* blawa 
ower ; his friends will no countenaQcc- 
him.'* 
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During th^ general confiisimi^ Isabella 

bad tbrown berself at the feet of ber kins- 

« 

man, Sir Edward Mauley, for so we must 
now call the Solitary, to express at once ber 
gratitude, and to beseecb forgiveness for 
ber fatber. The jeyes of all began to be 
fixed on them, as soon as their own agita* 
tion and the bustle of the attendants had 
somewhat abated. Miss Vere kneeled be- 
side the tomb of ber modier, to whose sta- 
tue her features exhibited a marked re- 
semblance. She held the hand of the 
Dwarf, which she kissed, repeatedly and 
bathed with tears. He stood fixed and 
motionless, excepting that his eyes glan- 
ced alternately on the marble figure, and 
the living suppliant At length, the large 
drops which gathered on his eye-lashcs 
compelled him to draw his hand across 
them. 

>^ I thought," he said,/^ that tears and I 
had done ; but we shed them at our birtb^ 
and their spring dries not until we are in 
our graves. But no melting of the heart 
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s^hall dissolve my resolution. I part here, 
at o&ce, and for ever, with all of which the 
memoffy^" (looking to the tomb,) ^' or the 
presence/' (he pressed Isabella's band,)>* is 
dear to nie.-T-Speak not to me ! attempt 
DOt to thwart my determination 1 it will 
avail nothing ; yoa will hear of and see this 
lump of deformity no more. To you I will 
be dead ere I am actually in my grave, and 
you will think of me as of a friend disen- 
oufliberedfrom the toils and crimes of ex» 
istence/' 

He kissed Isabella on the forehead, im- 
pressed another kiss on the brow of the 
statue by which she knelt, and left the 
chapel followed by Ratcliffe. Isabella, al* 
most exhausted with the emotions of the 
day, was carried to her apartment by her 
women. Most of the other guests dis- 
persed, after having separately endeavour- 
ed to impress on all who would listen to 
them their disapprobation of the plots 
formed against the government, or their 
regret for having engaged in them. Hob- 
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bie Elliot assumed the command of the 
ca$tle for the night, and mounted a regu- 
lar guard. He boasted not a littte o£ the 
alacrity with which his friends and be 
had obeyed a hasty summons received: 
from Elshie through the laithful Ratcliffe. 
And it was a lucky chance, he said» that 
on that very day they bad got notice that 
Westburnflat did not intend to keep his 
tryite at Castletoni but to hold them at 
defiance ; so that a considerable party bad 
assembled at the Heughfoot with the in- 
tention of p4)^ing a visit to the robbe)r's 
tower on the ensuing morning, and their 
course was easily directed to EUie^Iavv 
Castle* 
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CHAPTER XIX. 



Last scene of all. 



To cl^se this strange erefitful history* 

Am you like ih 

On the next mbrningy Mr RatcliflTe pra^ 
sented Miss Vere with a letter from hen 
father^ of which the folio wing, is the te* 
nor :--• . 

" My x>eaa£st Chili>^ 
. .^' Tlie malice of a persecuting govern-^- 
ment will compel me^ for my own safety^ 
to retreat abroad, and to remain for some 
time in foreign parts. I do not ask you to 
accompaayi: or follow me; you will at*? 
tend. to my interest and your own morcf 
eiFectually by remaining, where yo^arCf 

b2 
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It is unnecessary to enter into a minute 
detail concerning the causes of the strange 
events which yesterday took place. I 
think I have reason to complain of the 
usage I have received from Sir Edward 
Mauley, who is your nearest kinsman by 
the mother's side ; but, as he has declared 
you his heir, and is to put you in imme- 
diate possession of a large part of his for- 
tune, I account it a full atonement. I am 
aware he has never forgiven the prefe- 
rence which your mother gave to my ad- 
dresses, instead of complying widi the 
terms of a sort of family compact which 
absurdly and tyrannically destined her to 
wed her deformed relative. The shock 
was even sufficient to unsettle his wits, 
(which, indeed, were never oversell ar- 
ranged ;) and I had, as the husband of his 
nearest kinswoman and heir, the delicate 
task of taking care of his person and pro- 
perty, until he was reinstated in the ma- 
nagement of the latter by those who, no 
doubt, thought they wcfe doing him jus* 
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tice ; although, if some parts of his subse^ 
quent conduct be examinedi it will appear 
that he ought, for his own sake, to have 
been left under the influence of a mild 
and salutary restraint. 

'' In one particular, however, he shewed 
a sense of the ties of blood, as well as of his 
own frailty ; for while he sequestered him« 
self closely from the worlds under various 
names and disguises, and insisted on spread- 
ing a report of his own 4«ath, (in which to 
gratify him I willingly acquiesced,) he 
left to my disposal the rents of a great 
proportion of his estates, and especially 
all those, which, having belonged to your 
mother, reverted to him as a male fief. In 
this he may have thought that he was act- 
ing with extreme generosity, while, in the 
opinion of all impartial men, he will only 
be considered as having fulfilled a natural 
obligation, seeing that, injustice, if not in 
strict law, you must be considered as the 
heir of your mother, and I as your legal 
administrator. Instead, therefore, of con* 
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sidering myself as loaded with obligatioBS 
to Sir Edward on this account^ I think I 
had reason to complain that these remit- 
tances were only doled out to me at the 
pleasure of Mr Ratcliffe^ who, moreoTer» 
exacted from me n^ortgages over my pa- 
.ternal estate of £Uieslaw for any sums 
which I required as an fxtra advance ; 
and thus may be said to have insinuated 
himself into the absolute management and 
jcontroul of my property* Or, if all this 
seeming friendahlp was employed by Sir 
£dwar4d for the purpose of obtaining a 
complete command of my affaics,^ and ac- 
quiring the pow:er of ruining me at his 
, pleasure, I feel myself, I must repeat, Mill 
less bound by the alleged obligation.. 

'* About the autumn of last year, as I isn- 
derstand, either his own cra2ed imagina- 
tion^ or the accompHshment of some such 
scheme as I have hinted, brought him 
jdown to this country. Hi^ alleged motive, 
it seems, was a desire of seeing a mo* 
Aument which he bad diicicteid to be raised 



THE BLACK 0\VARF. 349 

in the chapel over' the tomb of your mo** 
ther. Mr Ratcliffe, who at this time had 
iloheme the honour to make my house his 
own, had the complaisance to introduce 
him secretly into the chapel. The con- 
sequence, as he informs me^ was a frenzy 
of several hours, during which he fled 
inta the Deighbooring moors^ in one of the 
wildest spats of which he chose, when he 
wa9 sbniewhat recovered, to fix his man* 
sion,'and set up. for a sort of country em« 
piric, a character, which, even in his best 
days, he was fond of assuming. It is re- 
markable, that,^ instead of informing me of 
these circumstances that I might have 
had the relative of my late wife taken 
suck care of as bis calamitous condition 
required, Mr Ratcliffe- seems to have had 
such culpable indulgence for his irregular 
.plans as to prpniise and even s\^ear secre* 
ey concerning them. He visited Sir £d« 
ward often, and assisted in the fantastic 
task he had taken upon him of construct-^ 
ing a. hermitage. Nothing they appe&r to 
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have dreaded more than a discovery of 
their intercourse^ 

. '^ The ground was open in every direction 
around, and a small soutterain, probably 
sepulchral, which their researches had de« 
tected near the great granite pillar, served 
to conceal RatcliiFe when any one a}i- 
proached his master. I think you will be 
of opinion, my love, that this secrecy must 
have had some strong niotive. It is also 
remarkable, that while I thought my un* 
happy^ friend was residing among the 
monks at LaTrappe, he should have been 
actually living, for many months, in ^is 
bizarre disguise, within five miles of my 
house, and obtaining regular information 
of my most private movements, either by 
Batcliffe, or through Westburnflat and 
others, whom he had the means to bribe 
to any extent. He makes it a crime against 
me that I endeavoured to establish your 
marriage with Sir Frederick. I acted for 
the best ; but if he thought otherwise, why 
did he not step manfully forward, express 
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his own purpose of becoming a party to 
the settlements, and take . that interest 
which he is entitled to claim in you as heir 
to his great property ? 

*^ Even now; though he is somewhat tar- 
dy in announcing his purpose, I sun far frdm 
opposing my authority against his wishes, 
although the person he desires you to re« 
gard as your future husband be young 
Earnscliffi the very last whom I should 
have thought likely to be acceptable to 
him. But I give my free and hearty con- 
sent) providing the settlements are drawn 
in such an irrevocable form as may secure 
my child from suffering by that state of 
dependence, and that sudden and causeless 
revocation of allowances, of which I have 
so much reason to complain. Of Sir Fre* 
derick Lan^ey, I augur, you will hear no 
more. He is not likely to claim the hand 
of a dowerless maiden. I therefore com- 
mit you, my dear Isabella, to the wisdom of 
Providence and to your own prudence, 
begging you to lose no time in securing 
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those advantages which the fickleness of 
your kinsmati has witbdraurn from oie to 
shower upon yoiu 

'' Mr RatclifTe mentioned Sir Edward's 
intentioQ to settle a considerable sum upon 
me yearly, for my maintenance in foreign 
parts ; but thi^ my heart is too proud to 
accept from htm. I told him I had a dear 
child, wh0| while in atRaence herself, would 
never su0er me to be in poverty. I thought 
it right to iptimate this Xo him pretty, 
roundly, that whatever increase be settled 
upon you, it may be calculated so as to 
coyer this necessary and natural. encumr. 
brance. I will willingly fettle. upon you 
the castle and m^noi: of EUiesIaw^ to shew, 
my parental affection a^d disinterested zeal 
for pFOmoting.youx s^ttUm^t in life. Thot^ 
annual iptercat of debts charged: on Ihe 
(state soiiijewhat excieedj the income^ .evisa 
after, a reasonable rpnt has been put upon 
the. mansion and mains* . But .as i^l the 
debts, ai'e in xh§ person pf Mr. Ratcliff^^f aS: 
your klnsmati's trustee^ he mil not be a 
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troublesome creditor. And here I must 
make you avrare, that though I have to 
complain of Mr Ratcliffe's conduct to me 
personally^ I, uevertheless^ believe him a 
just'and upright man, with whom you may 
safely consult on your afiairs, not to men- 
tion that to cherish his good opinion will 
be the best way to retain that of your 
kinsman* Aemcmber me^to Marchie-^I 
hope he wilt not be troubled on accqunt 
of late matters, I will write more fully 
froni the Continent. Meanwhile, I rest: 
your loving father^ ,, 

Richard Vehe." 

, The above letter throws the only addi- 
tional light which we have b^en able to 
procure upon the earlier part of our story. 
It was Hobble's opinion, and may be that 
of most of our readers, that the Re- 
cluse of Mucklestane-Moo'r had but a kind 
of a gloaming, or twilight understanding; 
and that he had neither very clear views as 
to what be himself wanted, nor was apt to 
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pursue his ends by the clearest aact most 
direct means : so that to seek the clew of 
his conducti was likened, by Hobble^ to 
looking for a straight paAh through a 
common, in which are a hundred devious 
tracks, but not one distinct line of road. 

When Isabella had perused the letter, 
her first enquiry was after her &ther» He 
had left the castle early in the mommg^ 
after a long interview with Mr Batcfiiffe^ 
and was already far on his way to the next 
port, where he might expect to find lAip 
ping for the Continent* 

*• Where was Sir Edward Mauley ?** 

No one had seen the Dwarf since the 
eventful scene of the preceding evening. 

'* Odd, if ony thing has beia^en puir £U 
shie," said Hobbie Elliot, '' I wad rather 
I were harried ower again.*^ 

He immediately rode to his dwelling, 
and the remaining she-goat came bleating 
to meet him, for her milking time was long 
past The Solitary was no where to be 
seen ; his door, contrary to wont, was 
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opexi| his fire extinguished, and the. whole 
hut was left in the state which it exhibited 
on Isabella's ^risit to him. It was pretty- 
clear that the means of conveyance which 
had brought the Dwarf to EUieslaw on the 
preceding evening, ha4 removed him from 
it to some other place of abode. Hobbic 
returned disconsolate to the castle. 

'< I am doubting we ha*e lost canny £U 
shie fbr gude an' a*.'' 

^< You have, indeed/' said Ratcliffe, pro* 
ducing a paper, which he put into Hob* 
bie's hands ; '^ but read that, and you will 
perceive you have^been no loser hy having 
known him.*' 

It was a short deed of gift, by which 
'' Sir Edward Mauley, otherwise called £U 
shender the Recluse, endowed Halbert, or 
Hobbie Elliot, and Grace Armstrong, in 
full property, with a considerable sum bor^ 
rowed by Elliot from him/' 

Hobbie's joy was mingled with feelings 
which brought tears down his rough chieeks. 

'Mt's a queer thing," he said ; '^ but I 
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canoa joy in tbe gear unless I kenn'd the 
pair body was happy that gave it me.^ 

** Next to enJQ} log happiness ourseIve%'^ 
said Ratcliffe^ '' isr tbe conscioasness of 
having bestowed it on others. Had all aiy 
master's benefits bfeen conferred like the 
present, what a different retturn would they, 
have produced ! But the indiscriminate 
profusion that would glut avarice^ or sup- 
ply prodigality, neither does good, nor i^ 
rewarded by, gratitude. It is sowing the 
wind to reap the whirlwind/' 

'' And that wad be a light bar'st/- said 
Hobbie ; " but, wi' my young leddy's 
leave, I wad fain take down Elshic 's skeps 
o' bees, and set them in Grace's bit flower- 
yard at the Heughfoot^they shaU ne'er 
be smeekit by ony o* huz. And the puir 
goat, she would be negleckit about^ great 
town like this ; and she could feed bonnily 
on our lily lea by the burn side, and the 
hounds wad ken h^t in a day's time, and 
never fash her, and Grace *.wad milk her 
ilka morning wi' her ain hand, for Elsl^e's 
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salce; for though he was thrawn and can* 
kered in his converse, he liket dumb crea« 
tures wecl/* 

Hobbie*s requests were readily granted, 
sot without some wonder at the natural 
clelicacy of feeling which pointed out to 
faim this mod^ of displaying his gratitude. 
He was delighted when RatclifFe informed 
bim that his benefactor should not remain 
ignorant of the care which he took of his 
favourite. 

. '* And mind be sure and tell him that 
grannie and the titties, anfi, abune a', 
Grace and mysel, are Weel and thriving, 
and that it*8 a* his doing— that canna but 
please him, anc wad think.*' 

And Elliot and the family at Heughfoot 
werC) and continued to be, as fortunate 
and happy as bi^ undaunted honesty, ten-* 
derness, and gallantry, so well merited; " 

All bar between the marriage of Earns- 
cliff and Isabella was now remoyed, and 
the jsettlements which Ratclifie produced 

s 
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on the part of Sir Edward Mauley, might 
have satisfied the cupidity of EUieslair him* 
self. But Miss Vere and Ratcliffe thought 
it unnecessary to mention to Eamsciiff 
that one great motive of Sir £Ulward in 
thus loading the young pair with benefit^ 
was to expiate his having, many years b^ 
fore, shed the blood of his father in a 
hasty brawh If it be true, as Ratcliii^ as- 
serted, that the Dwarrs extreme misan* 
thropy seemed to relax somewhat, under 
the consciousness of having diffused hap- 
piness among so many, the recollection 
of this circumstance might probably be 
one of his chief motives for refusing obsti« 
nately ever to witness their state of con* 
tentment* 

Mareschal hunted, shot, and drank cla* 
ret — tired of the country, went abroad, 
served three campaigns, came home, and 
married Lucy Uderton* 

« 

Years fled over tbe heads of Eamsciiff 
and his wife, and found and left them con- 
tented and happy« The scheming ambi- 
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tion of Sir Frederick Langley engaged him 
in the unfortunate insurrection of 1715* 
fie was made prisoner at Preston, in Lan* 
cashire, with the Earl of Der went water, and 
others. His defence, and the dying speech 
which he made on the occasion, may b^ 
found in the State Trials. Mr Vere, sup« 
plied by his daughter with an 'ample in- 
come, continued to reside abroad, engaged 
deeply in the affair o£ Law's bank during . 
the regency of the Duke of OrleanSi and 
was at one time supposed to be immensely 
rich. But, on the bursting of that famous 
bubble, he was so much chagrined at being 
again reduced to a moderate annuity, (al- 
though he saw thousands of his ,compa» 
nions in misfortune absolutely starving) 
that vexation of mind brought on a para* 
lytic stroke, of which he died, after linger- 
ing under its effects a few weeks* 

Willie of Westburnflat fled from the 
wrath of Hobbie Elliot, as his betters did 
from the pursuit bf the law« His patriotism 

6 
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urged him to serve his country abroad', 
while his reluctance to leave his native soil 
pressed him rather to remain in the belo^ 
ved island, and collect purses, watches, 
and rings on the highroads at home. For- 
tunately for him, the first impulse preva^- 
ed, and he joined the army under Marlbo- 
rough ; obtained a commission, to which 
he was recommended by his services in 
collecting cattle for*the commissariat ; re- 
turned home' after many years, with some 
money, (how come by Heaven only knows) 
— demolished the peel-house at West- 
burnflat, and built, in its stead, a high nar- 
row onstead^ of three stories, with a chim- 
ney at each end — drank brandy with the 
neighbour^, whom, in his younger days, 
he had plundered — died in bis bed, and is 
recorded upon bis tombstoad at Kirk- 
whistle, ^still extant) as having played all 
the parts of a brave soldier, a discreel 
neighbour, and a sincere Christian. 
Mr RatclifFe- resided usually with the 
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family at EUieslaw; but regularly every 
spring and autumn he absented himself for 
about a month* On the direction and pur- 
pose of his periodical journey he remained 
steadily silent; but it uras well under- 
stood that he was then in attendance on 
his unfortunate patron. At leqgtfa, on his 
return from one of these visits, his grave 
countenance, and deep mourning dress, 
announced to the EUieslaw family that 
their benefactor was no more. Sir Ed- 
ward's death made no addition to their 
fortune, for he had divested himself of his 
property during his lifetime,; and chiefly 
in their favour, Ratcliffey his sole cons'- 
dant, died at a good old age, but without 
ever naming the place to which his mas- 
ter bad finally retired, or the manner of 
his death, or the place of his burial. It 
wais supposed that on all these particulars 
his patron had enjoined him strict secrecy* 
' The sudden disappearance of Elshie 
from his extraordinary hermitage corro» 
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borated the reports wlridi the cormm^m 
people had a^pread concerning him. Ma%y 
believed that, having ventured to enter a 
consecrated building, contrarf t^ bis pac- 
tion with the Evil Ome, h^hsd been bodi- 
ly carried off while on bis return to his 
cottage ; but most are of opi^idii that he 
only disappeared for a season, and conti- 
nues to be seen from time to time among 
the hills. And retaining, aceordmg to 
custom, a more vivid recollectioir of bis 
wild and desperate language, than of the 
benevolent tendency of most of his ac- 
tions, he is usually identified with the ma* 
lignant daemon called th^ Man of the 
Moors, whose feats were quoted by Mrs 
Elliot to her grandsons ; and, accordingly, 
is generally represented as bewitching the 
sheep, causing the ewes to ke6, that is, to 
cast their lambs, or seen loosening the im- 
pending wreath of snow to precipitate its 
weight on such as take shelter, durittg the 
storm, betieath the bank of a torrent^ or 
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under the shelter of a steep glen. In short| 
the evils most dreaded and deprecated by 
the inhabitants of that pastoral country, 
are ascribed to the agency of the Black 
Dwarf. 
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